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As the Mohawks were hurrying to the brink of the river to oast Dick into the water, the chief 
suddenly appeared before them. "Stop!" he said, with a gesture of command, 

"I am the white boy's friend.* 1 
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CHAPTER I. 

LIVELY TJUl'.S UN THE RIVER. 

ook on t, Dick! Here they come!" 

] hear them. To the canoe, Boh." 
wo bays were hurling through the woods toward a 

iter them came running a party of Indians, 
'he river was the Moha wk, and the Indiana belonged 
jticms tribes. 

fteboys wore the Continental uniform, and were the 
,™ and first lieutenant of a hand of young patriots 
pig for independence, and known as the Liberty 

fib bov^ were in Western New York, and were sta- 
ll at I'Vrt Schuyler, then "besieged by Colonel St 

Jarmy of the hitter was a motley affair, consisting 
ptish, regulars, Indians, Tories and the refugees of 
and Johnson. 

irk Slater and Rob Estabrook, captain and first lieu- 
it., respectively, of the liberty Roys, were out try- 
i bam something of the enemy's intentions, 
at once they heard a party of Indians coming, 
( retreated, hoping to get away without being seen, 
were, however, and the Indians set up a yell, 
the two young patriots made a dash for tie 
| bank. 

hey had secreted a canoe, in the management of 
l they were experts. 

came the redskins, a dozen or fifteen of tehem, 
ng like demons, 
ffhisz! 
M 
jBk! 

irtrirjg* twanged, tomahawks flew and rifles banged, 
pows struck trees, buried them selves deep in the 
,and remained there, their feathered shafts trem- 

Rmahawks went singing through the air, cutting 
g£ and leaves, and sinking deep into the trunks of 
% 

(lets went whistling close to the boys* heads, one 

ofT the tricolor cookarlc on Dick's hat. 
Qj BobI" he said. 

k he turned, whipped out two l>ig pistols and fired 

painted redskin lost his feathered topknot, 
rther fell dead in his tracks without a sound, 
brought the rest to a sudden halt, 
had by this time reached the hank, 
quickly took his place in the canoe and took up a 
Idle. 



em 



Dick flashed out another big pistol, halted on the 
batik, and fired. 

. Then he quickly took his place in the canoe and picked 
up a ri.flo. 

"Shove out, Rob!" he said. 

I Job dipped his paddle deep into the sparkling water 
ami sent the light craft gliding out into the stream. 

Bullets and arrows canio flying alter the two intrepid 
boys. 

' Some of them flew dangerously near, one bullet cutting 
off a button from Rob's sleeve. 

Then Dick threw his rifle to his shoulder. 
Without seeming to take aim, he fired. 
Crack! 

There was a puff of smoke, a tongue of flame, and 
then a thud. 

There was an answering yell, and the nearest redskin 
threw up his arms and plunged headlong into the river. 

"Look out for that fellow, Dick!" said Rob, earnestly. 
"He may be shamming." 

"No fear, Rob," shortly. "He won't come up ag^fm." 

He was right, for the redskin remained at the bottom. 

The Indians now began running along the bank, hop- 
ing to intercept the boys when they landed* 

Dirk reloaded the rille and pistols, while Rob paddled 
steadily. 

The boys were on the Mohawk, near its head waters. 

Fort: Schuyler was something below them. 

The Indians could gel hetween them and the fort, but 
they could not go beyond it 

Dick and Rob e*uld do this, and make their tray 
through a swamp and into the fort. 

They were in no wise alarmed, therefore, once they 
were on the river. 

The Indians could not reach them there, without con- 
siderable danger to themselves, and the fort was not 
very i'ar distant now, > 

St. Leger, with his motley army, had not as yet in- 
vested it, and parties still ventured from it into the 
woods and out upon the river. 

The redskins ran along the bank yelling and discharg- 
ing their rifles, while the canoe glided down stream. 

u There arc some of the Liberty Roys, waiting for 
those," said Dick, presently. 

The canoe had made better progress than the Indians, 
who were now and then delayed by thickets. 

"Where, Dick?" Rob asked. 

"There, behind that fallen tree and the clump of 
bushes." 

"Yes, I see them. There are Mark and Ren, and Sam 
and some others." , 

As the Indians came hurrying on. half a dozen boys 
in uniform arose from behind a clump of hushes. 
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"Now then, yon nil s* n rn [ks, come on, if you dare!" 
cried a handsome boy, with two big pistols in hie hands. 

He was Mark Morrison* soeond lieutenant, one of the 
bravest of the Liberty Boys, and thoroughly trusted by 
Dick. 

"Yw. t ie on wul yea till we bate the heads oft" ye! J? 

cried a jolly looking fellow, in a rich Irish brogue. 

"Hello, there's Pais\ Br$nnigan, ready for them, as he 
calls it." laughed Bob. 

The Indian did not heed the warning given by Mark. 

They rushed on, shooting arrows and discharging 
rill is. 

"JM them have it, hoys!" cried MaVk. 
At once the muskets rang out sharply. 
Two of the Indians fell dead, and others were badly 
huh. 

They rushed on, however, expecting to tomahawk and 
scalp the boys before they could reload. 

They supposed that the daring boys had only their 
niu-kets. 

Here they erred, for each of the boys had three or four 
big pistols. 

Some had even more than this, and used them most 
effectively, 

I !rack — crack — crack — crack! 
"""They had not expected anything like this, and while 
the pistols were still cracking, they turnqd and fled in 
great haste. 

Tj^e redskins fled without taking time to carry off their 
dead, and the Liberty Boys gave a rousing cheer. 

Dick and Boh presently came in to the bank, landed 
and boncealbjj Steit canoe, being joined by Mark rind 
his party. 

te W& were out looking about," said Mark, "when we 
heard shots, and then the I ramp of Indians, and re- 
solved to give them a shot." 

"Yon .made a plucky defense," said Dick, "but these 
fellows may bring others, so we had better hurry on to 
the fort." 

The boys reloaded their muskets^nnd pistols as they 
went on, this being a duty which they never neglected. 

"They expected to cut 113 all to pieces after that 
first volley," spoke up a jolly, lively looking hoy named 
Ben Spur lock. 

"But we knew a game worth two of thaf," added Sam 
Sanderson, Ben's chum. 

"And cutfing people to pieces is something thai, I wo 
can play at," observed Harry Judson, o.uietly. 

"And those fellows found it out," laughed George 
Brewster, "1 don't believe they will try it again in a 
hum-," 

"They may be mpre cautious," said Dick, "but they ark 
coming on, and we must make haste." 

The boys went on rapidly now, and reached the fort in 
advance of the Indians. 



CHAPTER II, 

The Indians Irong around the gates of the fort for a 
short time, being driven away by ih<? *hot 3 of those 
within. 



Colonel Peter Clause voort was at that time in 
mand of Fort Schuyler. 

He knew the strength of the place and did n 
being driven out, except after a long and wea 
siege. 

The fort was well built, having been called 
fttanwix by the British, w-ho had formerly oeeupi 
during the war against the Indians. 
* Gansevoort knew thai N could hold out for a t 
time, and encouraged his men to think the sam£.J 

The Liberty Boys had been fighting Indians iff 
Mohawk Valley, and joined the gnrrison at. Fort Self 
when St. Leger began to lay siege to it. 

When Dick and his party entered after their b 
with the Indians, they were heartily welcomed \m 
iv- 1 1A the Liberty Boys. 

"You was had some fun mit dose Inchuns, ain't 
asked a fat German boy, weighing quite two hum 
pounds. 

This wjH Carl ( iook ens piclor. Patsy's friend, and 
0| the chief tunmakers of the camp. 

"Yes, and we sent them flying," said Ben. 

"Maybe fleir wings was gave oud den, for here (ley 
once more already," said Ca id. 

^H s fond (hey are av us, Cookyspiller," laughed Bg 
"an' they can't kape away." * 

"Was you got scalped by dqse Inclruns?" 

VHW* we did not." 

NVin, V'KJ was nil righd been, IJatsy, mid did 

knowed der' reason?" 

'""'limy niver got houdd av me, that's why, av CO0& 

"Nein, it was not for dat." 

"An' why not?" ' . 

"Dose Inchuns was afraid been dot dey gut 
Snkera burned off dey got dera mit your hair tw"' 

'UlCO." 

Patty's hair was very red, and the boys all laugh 
this allusion to it. 

"Co on wid yez, me hair is only just a warrum 
that's alb" 

"\farm, you said? Dot was red hot, 1 bet me.l 
could fried bacon mit dot head off yours?." 

"That'll do ye now, Cookyspiller, Bo ye knoWfi 
the Injuns wed niver hurt that head av yours?* 

"XeiiK for why dot was?" Carl aaked, innocently. 

^Because ii> lhat thick that it wud dull an ax," 
Patsy, with ;i roar of laughter. 

"Humbug!" said Carl. 
, The greater part of the settlers in the neighbor 
had come into the fort when the Indians began j 
pear. 

There were a few who had not done so, altl 
warned repeatedly that it was unsafe to remain oit 

The cabins of these people were in secluded p 
where it was not supposed the Indians would find m 

Some tithe after the retreat, of the Indians a young; 
came riding up to the fori on an ox and, being adjujl 
said : 

b "l have seep signs of Indians around our cabin un 
don't -think it is safe/' 

"We don't think any of them are/- replied Dick, 
was near. 
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ftther says hr ran Imld oul against, any number of 
PS, and mother is pick and can't be moved now, so 



here. 



If it is pal'o. why did you leave?" 
|&dt, and I want someone to come and take 

ier away. Tlicn fill hc-j- will t-oMi t-. ?> 
It you say your mother is too ill to be removed," 



says she is, but she is afraid to stay, and wants 
and eome to the fort" 
mi think yourself that she can be moved?" 
H you had o titter and someone to carry it" 

an supply both. Wail lu re a minute and I will 
—Jplonel/- 

Ben went to Colonel Gansevoort's quarters,- stat- 
Hlse, and asked: 

ymi I- permission, Colonel, I will tike a detach- 
miy Liberty Boys arid fetch the woman," 
_K Captain, but be more cautious. You have al- 
Kl trouble with the reds to-day, and they 'will be 
Kin wait for you." 

Jthftps not Colonel. 1 think we can tell 1 will 
jtoitcr first" 

took ;i lnr,k at ilie wood- from dill'ercitl points of 
Kbut saw no signs of Indians, 

If exposed a figure at one point and anotlier of 
nparts. 

fee was no demonstration made, as there would have 

Bad there been redskins about. 

fen half a dozen of the boys left the fort and were 

molested. 

pre were certainly no Indirms near Hie fort whether 

|We any at a little distance or not, 
tie no( pending out a la rye party, Dick would send 
rong enough to defend itself against any ordinary 
of Indians. 

le girl, who said her name was Charity Wayne, 
£$6 'go with the Liberty Boys, 
did not consider it altogether safe, although the 
ii'i 'ine unmolested to the fort 
here may have l«'e[i Indiana lurking about at that 
■fte," he said, "and they let you pass, so that 
frould feel si 'euro and go again." * 
Hpose there might have been," answered Char- 
fYoii know more about such things than I do. 
not always lived in this wild district." 
[ asked her to give him some idea of the location 

bin, which' she did, 
ft 1 think T know it," he said. "It is a story and 
cabin, with a wing to it, and stands in a little 
near a brook. There is quite a pretty little fall 
U ft-" 

IBB, that is the place." 
Shell I, will And it" 

£k took Bob, Ben Spnrlock, Sam Sanderson, Harry 
Qj who was a Mohawk Valley boy, and six or seven 

boys had horses, but it was easier to go on foot 
woods, 

he boys were provided with muskets and three or 
taistols apiece, and had plenty of ammunition. 



They carried a litter, whieh could be folded up com- 
pactly when not in use, and took up little room, 

Dick went ahead, Bob following a few paces behind 
with Ben and Sam, while Harry and two or three fol- 
lowed at the interval of several paces. 

As the party went through the woods it did not seem 
very big, but could be brought together at an instant's 
notice. 

They saw no signs of Indians, as they went rapidly on, 
nor did they hear anything to alarm them. 

Dick knew the general direction m which the cabin 
lay, and* had begun to descend a somewhat steep slope 
when he hfeard a deep groan. 

"Somebody or something is hurt," he said to Bob, 
going on cautiously. 

In a moment the groan was repealed, but more 
sharply. 

The boys hurried forward, and Dick presently caught 
sight of an Indian lying on the ground with one foot 
caught between a tree and a rock. 

At sight of the hoys he reached for his rifle, which 
had fallen on the ground in front of him, 

The effort evidently caused him considerable pain, toz 
a grunt escaped' him, and his face showed it, 

"Have no fear. 7 ' said Dick. "The white boy chief 
never injures a helpless foe." 

"Umt" grunted the Indian, whom Dick knew to be a 
chief by his trappings. "Foot caught, hurt much, no 
can get out." 

"Let us see if we cannot help you. I sec, you have 
sprained it badly in your fall. It must be very painful." 

u Ugh!< Injun no papoose, can stand hurt, no cry." 

"Yes, but it is very painful for all that Take hold 
of him and support him, boys, while I look after the 
tree." 

"Why paleface boy* no kill Injun?" with a grunt. 

"Because you cannot help yourself." 

"Um!" with a grunt that showed this to be a phase 
of human nature quite unknown to him. 

Ben and Sam raised [he chief a little, while Dick an$ 
Bob, throwing their weight against the tree, released 
the tension. 

Others, pulling against the rock, all together, managed 
to mov% it sufficiently to enable Ben, Sam and Harry 
Judson to draw the chief's foot out of the vise which 
had held it 

He tried to stand on it, but would have fallen had not 
the boys caught him. 

They assisted htm to sit on a moss-covered stone, and 
he extended the injured foot in front of him with a 
sigh of relief. 

"White hoy much good!" he grunted. 



CHAPTER III. 

ba6k to ttte fort. 

The wounded Indian was a war chief of the Mohawks, 
in foil paint and feathers, 
"We will have to look at that foot of yours," said Dick. 




THE LFIIKHTY BOYS AND THE MOHAWK CHIEF. 



* f You can't walk on it at all, and you may even lose it if 
at is not seen to." 

He cut off the chief's moccasin, and directed one to 
get water, another to run to the house for bandages and 
liniments, and soul: others to look for certain plants. 

"There are herbs which make excellent bandages," he 
said, "and have a most soothing effect." 

lie bathed the chiefs foot and ankle, which were al- 
ready considerably swollen, wilJi cool water, and then 
bound it in soft, thick leaves. 

The boys returned with, some liniment, a strip of cot- 
ton cloth, and some lard and coarse flour. 

Dick made a paste, spread it thickly on the injured 
ankle, bound the leaves over all" and then bandaged it 
with the cloth. 

"Chief not old woman," grunted the Mohawk. 

"No," said Dick, "but you might not use your foot 
for moons if yon did not take care of it." 

"H'ml paleface boy chief heap good medicine. Foot 
aiot much sick like before." 

"You can't walk yet," said Dick. "Where are your 
braves?" 

"In wood* in tepee, all over." 

"Can you call them?" 

"Jfm! give whoop, make nm<e like bird, then they 
come. White boy^go, then do. White boy chief much 
good, no want Injun kill 'em." 

"We are going to a cabin yonder to get a sick woman 
to take to the fort." 
"I'm! Chief know. Injun burn, kill, bimeby soon," 



r After we have taken the woman away, then you may for stuff ter plaster up a Injun an 5 make him well, 



call your braves." 

"IFm! leg not sick like before, more better." 

"You let your medicine man look after it when you 
get to camp, and it. will be better still." 

"What name white boy chief?' 1 

"I am Dick Slater, captain of the Liberty Boys, This 
is my lieutenant, Bob Eetabrook; and these are some of 
the Liberty Boys." 

"Me War Cloud, chief. Me Mohawk. Me fight with 
Brant, long knives, Tory." 

"You want to drive us out of the fort?" 

"IFm! kill, burn. Not white boy chief. Him much 
good, him friend. How?" # 

He extended his hand and Dick took it, as did Boh 
aruk the other boys in turn. 

"Good! War Cloud, Captain Slater, good friend, no 
hurl each oilier. Captain Slater good medicine, foot no 
be sick bimeby." 

Some of the boys then led War Cloud some little dis- 
tance from the spot, where they left him sitting on a 
stone. 

"'When Captain Slater go, make noise like hawk, then 
<?hief know." 

"Very good," said the boys. 

Dick and Bob had already made their way to the 
cabin, where they found Charity's mother and Wayne. 

The woman had a young baby; two or three months 
old, and neither she nor the child, had had proper care, 
and were ill. 

"You must go to the fort and be eared for, ma'am," 
said Dick, in a tone of decision. 



"Waal, I guess she better had," said Wayne,, 
ain't crgoin' tcr go, fur no Injuns Iivin\ I kin holj 
cabin agin any on em." 

"We have brought a litter," said Dick, "and 
yonr wife in perfect comfort, and take her when 
will have the care she needs." 

When the woman and infant had been placed 
litter and carried out of the house by four of th 
Dick said : 

"There are Indians in the neighborhood now. 
cabin has been marked, and tliev mean to destroy^ 
kill you." 

"I ain't afeerd o' all the Injuns in ther Mohan 
ley," returned the man, doggedly. "Ther cab 
stand agin 'em, an- I'm well purvided. : 

"You are acting very unwisely, sir, in not going 
us, and you will regret it, if you persist in it.** j 

"Was one o' ther boys hurt, what yer wante 
salves an 1 liniment fur?" 

"No, there was a Mohawk chief who had eaugh 
foot in such a manner that he could not release it. 
hurt was most painful,' 

"An* you helped an Injun?" in the greatest asfc 
ment. 

"Yes, he could not help himself. 
"Huh! Fd ha 3 let him alone, or shot him!" ang 
"What for?" 

"Because lies an Injun, o' course," 
"That's no reason, lie is a human, like ourselv 
No, sir, an Injun isnt er human. An' you ax© 



kin kill us?" 
"He won't!" quietly. 

"He won't, hey? What's ther reason he won't? 
he an Injun?" 

"Yes, hut he is a man, 1 and the Liberty Roy 
safe with him. 1 will tell him not to harm this 
nor you." 

"Huh! I wouldn't (rust him!" with a snort, 
don't need ter, • I kin lake keer o* m'self." 

"You will only sacrifice yourself if you remsl 
will tell the chief to spare the cabin." 

"Huh! yer don't need ter, I kin look arter it 
ther Injuns in creation comes yer. I ain't afee 
"cm." 

There was clearly no use in arguing with a man i 
stinate as that, and Dick ]eft the cabin. 

The boys with the litter had gone on slowly, and] 
Dick sent the other* after tliem. 

lie himself went to the Mohawk chief and -si id : 

"The man is going to stay in the cabin. Your bu 
must not hurt him," 

"Him friend of Captain Slater?" asked War Cloa 

"T do not want the cabin burned, nor the mafl^ 
jured," Dick answered. 

"Good, me tell brave." 

"How does your foot feel now?" 

"Heap more bettor, but sick. No can walk on ajfl 

Dick put on more liniment, hound Mm ankle up, 
said: 

"Now I am going to the fort. I will signal you whflj 
I get to the others." 
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pGood!" said the chief, 

Qick then liurried away, and when he caught up with 
liest gave the signal, as agreed upon. 
Then they went on as rapidly as possible, and at length 
took i he hoy? with the litter. 

fey all went' on at good speed after that, and reached 
► fort without incident. 

jhe sick woman was eared for at once, Charity giving 

pt great deal of attention. 

Wouldn't father come?" she asked Dick, 
■o, he said he would stay." 

,L [1- alwavs was obstinate," the girl said, shortly. 
Kfon't he want to be with your mother?" asked Dick. 
§*1 don't know. 1 thought he might come with you, 
Ipe'g obstinate," 

*Perha[^ he will come when he finds himself all alone." 
fefiThaps, but he always was obstinate," the girl an^ 

feed. . - 

TIikv .^emed !,o ho some Mystery hon.% but the girl 
nothing, and Dick .isk-^l no (pH-slious. 



CHAPTER Tf. 

THE ATTACK OS THE CABIN. 

The Liberty Hoys were all greatly interested in the 

of the meeting with the wounded Indian. 
Those who had been in the adventure told the rest, 
Jp * story soon got around, 
^grjotia opinions wore expressed as to whether the 
fchawk would keep his word or not. 
Pi iliink we can trust him," said Dick. "The Mo- 
jtarks are a superior people. " 

p Joseph Brant is a full-blooded Mohawk, and we all 
|r what a cruel, treacherous, blood-thirsty fellow he 
k sputtered Boh. 

"An educated savage," added Mark. "Perhaps this 
far Cloud, with less education, may be more reliable.* 1 
: <f The man struck me as being reliable,"" declared Ben 
forrlock. 

"Well, he spoke fairly enough," observed Harry Jud- 

"Bat he is an Indian," put in Sam Sanderson. 
Jto? there's no more to be said, begorrah," added 
|tsy. "Sure Oi'd niver trust wau av thim.* 
"Dot was righd, I bet me." remarked Carl. "Dose 
huns was had peoples, und v vou don'd could trusted 

ffoT all that the majority of Indians are cruel and 
berous," continued Dick, "you now and then run 
j one who can be trusted, and who will prove a 
Jul friend, and I believe that, this ehief, War Cloud, 
. .ich." 

f**We11, 1 rely on your judgment, Dick," said Bob, "and 
I won't say anything." 

I There we're no signs of Indians around the fort dur- 
D the rest of the day or night, and nothing was heard 
[rich would indicate that there were any in the ncigh- 
jrhood. 

No shots were heard, near or far, and the cabin was 



near enough for them- to have heard shots if it had heen 
attacked. 

Nothing was heard, however, and it was the universal 
opinion that Wayne's cabin was still unharmed. 

In the morning, soon after breakfast, Charity came 
to Diek and said: 

"My mother want* father here. She is worrying over 
his absence." * 

"Perhaps he will come of his own accord shortly, 

"Perhaps, but he is most obstinate." 

"Do you think he would come for me, more than for 
anyone else?" asked Dick, curiously. 

"If you told him Unit mother was asking for hi 
he might come." 

"He has been warned of his danger, and must kno 

it" 

"Then you refuse to help mo?" Charity said. 

"I have refused to do nothing," said Dick, smiling, 
"but I see little use in arguing with a man who won't 
see. Do you want us to pick him up bodily and bring 
him here? We could do that, of course." 

"I think it would move him if you told him that my 
mother was worrying herself sick over his absence." 



"Then we will try him, if he does not come Into the 
fort in an hour."' 
"Very good." 

At the end of an hour Wayne had not arrived 

Diek then called Boh, Ben. Harry, Sam and nine or 
ten others and set out for Wayne's cabin. 

They went on foot, but they made rapid progress, 
knowing the way now, and not having to guess it. 

They were at the top of the slope at the bottom of 
which the cabin was situated, when Dick said, suddenly : 

"Get behind trees, boys! There are Indians about." 

The boys at once obeyed. 

Hardly had they done so when the twang of bow- 
strings was heard. 

Several arrows struck the trees behind which the boys 
had placed themselves 

Then tomahawks were hurled, and the redskins beg 
trying to work themselves around behind the boys 

^Tire a volley, boys," said Dick, "and then niake 8 
dash for the cabin." 

The boys at once followed instructions. 

Crack — crack — crack! 

The muskets rang out sharply, and a number of reds 
who had exposed themselves were hit. 

The others darted back out of h arm's way. 

Then the boys dashed down the slope toward 
cabin* 

"Hello, Wayne, open the door!" cried Bob. 
The settler quickly opened the door and admitted the 
boys. 

"1-Ph; so yer've come ter ther ole cabin fur purtection, 
have yer?" the man asked, with a half lough, half sneer, 

"Yes, for your protection," answered Bob, quickly. 

"Your wife is fretting over your absence, and Char- 
ity asked us to come and tell you," replied Dick, 

"H'ml Mercy never was consid'rit," muttered Wayne. 
"She knows very well I just can't go ter her now," 

"Well, no, not this minute," said Boh, looking out at a 
loophole 
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"Here they come, a dozen or twenty of thein/ J added 
Bon. t 

"Yer Injun f friend don't 'pear tor be kcepin' his word 
erbmit not 'taekm* ther cabin/' sneered Wayne. 

"These men are Ottawas, Seneeas and men from the 
lakes/' answered Dick. "He was a Mohawk." 

"Waal, T guess givin/ his word won't make no difference 
when lie bikes er notion tor 'tack ther e£bin. I wouldn't 
trust none on 'em/ 1 

"There are more coming, Dick," said Bob. "They've: 
go I btaziug fagots that they are going to pile against the 
cabin." 

"If we let them," drylv. 

"Exactly." 

Dick sent his party to different parts of the cabin, 
some up in the loft and some to the rear. 

The cabin was very strongly built, as Wayne had said. 

It was built of some seasoned logs, the crannies well 
caulked, and the doors and windows were of the stoutest 
timber. 

There were numerous loophole* above and below, from 
which the defenders could keep up a steady fire upon the 
enemy without exposing themselves. 

"The cabin is all very well," said Dick, "and it is 
well built, but one person could not protect It agamat 
any considerable force," 

The redskins now came dashing up, dragging blazing 
fagots after them. 

These they attempted to throw against the cabin, but 
the boys within opened fire upon them. 

Others came Up* front: find rear, but the watchful 
boys were ready for them. 

Prom all sides and from above they poured a steady 
fire upon the Indians. 

As fact as one boy fired lie stepped back and gave his 
place to another, while he reloaded. 

The effect of such a fire was soon seen. 

The red* eould not stand up against it, and they 
speedily fell back. 

Then, seeing that force would not avail, they deter- 
mined to try strategy. 

for a time nothing was seen of them, and it ap- 
peared as if they must have given up the siege. 

Then Dirk, looking through a porthole, said: 

"Look at that clump of bushes on the slope, Bob. 
"What do you think?" 

Hob iravo a glance and answered: 

"There are Indians behind it, and it has been pushed 
forward/' 

"So I guessed;" 

"If I was to send a shot or two through the middle 
of it, I think there would be a scattering." 
"Wait a little while. Fx?])/' said Dick, quietly. 

The boys watched the bushes and saw them move 
gradually forward. 

The Indians had the bushes in front of tlie house only, 
but the boys watched both sides. 

At laat the bushes began to move forward so rapidly 
that there was no deception about it, and Dick said: 

"Let them have a shot, Bob." 

Bob took Ben's musket, put it through one of the loop- 
holes, took a good aim at the nearest bush, and fired. 



There was a loud report, and in a moment there 
an answering yell, and a half-naked, painted and f 
ered Indian, fairly leaped out of the bush and fell 
ward. 



CHAPTER V. 



THE SIEGE RJJflliD. 



? — 



"The! were er putty good shot," said Wayne, 
k no wed they was Injuns behind them bushes/ 7 

"Prcttv goa4?* laughed Ben. "I'd like to see 
beat it" 

"Oh, it wasn't mithin* extry. Yer didn't see ther^ 

jnn, yer on'y guessed he was there." 
"Well, it was a good guess, anyway, you must vt$ir 
The bushes did not move forward any more, and' 

said : 

"Try another shot, Bob, They may have some 
of protecting shields, but you might make as go 
chance shot as before." 

Bob fired at another bush, but simply broke 1 
branch, which fell to the ground. 

"Why don't you try, Wayne?" asked Ben. "I 
think you might do something." 

Wayne picked up his rifle and sent a shot t" 
l lie bush Bib bad fired at. 

The \>ush fell forward and two or three Indians j 
up and ran away. 

"I started 'em!" cried the settler, and just then ano 
shot rang out. 

One of the running Indians fell on his face and did 
move. 

"1-Tm!" said Wayne, 
. The redskins now fell back, and in a few mhr 
began .dHMding blazing arrows af the cabin. 

A number stuck into the logs and began to 
furiously. 

"ffm! I kin soon put them out," said* Wayne. 

Tn the loft he had a big water butt with* w 
pipes leading outside and a little way down. 

He pulled plugs out of some of those pipes and 
water began running down, putting out the flames. 

"They can't set ther place on fire," the settler 
"Thet there butt is alters full. As fast as it runs 
it tills agin, 'cause it ain't as high as the creek, and 
hap gotter get its level." 

"That is a very good idea/- said Dick, "but the . 
could cut your pipes up on the hill and your supply w 
be gone," 

The Indians were puzzled to know how the bl 
arrows were put out, as they saw no one throw water 
them, and it was not raining. 

Thev discharged several more, but by this time 
logs were thoroughly wet, and the arrows had no e 
and soon Went out. 

"I told ye I could hold ther cabin ergin any e 
er Injun?," said Wayne, boastfully. "They won't 
agin." 

At that moment, however, two or ^hree parties of 
dians were seen running toward the cabin. 
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party bore a stout tree trunk, with which they 
jit to try :iml batter a hole in tho^wall of the cabin. 
Ke boys opened fire upon them Erom above and below* 
Ifaro or tii roc fell. 

Phe rest dashed on, however, and sogn the battering 
Wfegan thundering at the door and the walls. 
Phe boys kept up a fire, however, and picked oil: a 
of the Indians working the rains, , 
> door lie Id linn, being well built and stoutly barred. 
jjiWalls shook, but anything might cause that, and 
powerful ranis would have to be brought up before 
would yield. \ 
iThe boys kept up a deadly fire, and at last the attack- 
Tfedskins wctc forced to drop the rains and take to 
jver, 

ft told ye they couldn't get in," laughed Wayne, boaat- 

but you arc not alone," retorted Harry Jud- 

jNever r *i i rai ! him, Harry,'- said Tien. "He i* only ;i 
Raster. " s 
(Payne heard this uncomplimentary remark, but made 
reply. 

3V redskins retired to the edge of the woods, and 
imed to be holdings council of war* 
Do you think Colonel Cansevoort will send out a re- 
party, Dick?" asked Bob, 

on't know. St. Leger may have thrown his In- 
nd Loyalists between us and the fort in order to 
toff our retreat." 

Tory true, and oven if these fellows raise the siege 
will be sonic trouble for us to get back." 
*'We will probably 1)0 forced to make a considerable 
mr to get there, Bob," 

The longest way around is the shortest way home in 
it case," observed Ben, with a grin. 
(j-Tha Iudians presently came rushing on again, all 
ing blazing bushes, which they meant to pile against 
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Fhen another figure appeared and began to call out in 

uulhoritative tones. 
Jove! there is the Mohawk," cried Bob, 

was War Cloud himself, all the boys at once ree og- 
ling him. 

htat he said was not intelligible, but its purport 

civil l\ 

The redskins threw down the burning bushes and 
to retire. 

Muhawk chief pointed to the cabin, and then 
his hand imperiously at the Indians. 
|sey* all fell back, seeming to consider the Mohawk's 
as law. 

ken the chief advanced toward the cabin, and Dick 
Wayne 

en the door, I wish to speak to the chief." 
von't do et!" snarled the settler, "Them Injuns 
erlike an' they're a*pesky treacherous lot." 
[his man can he 1rns]ed, v was Dick's reply. "Open 
door." 

ftnrt do et! Who owns llier en bin, I'd like ter 
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"And who has defended it, answer me that?" returned 
Dick. "Open the -door, boys." 

Two ni' ihiee of the boys pushed Wayne aside, and 
Tinny and Ben opened the door. 
, Then Dick stepped out. 

Tie Mohawk c&ie£ 3 limping a little, came forward an 
took Dick's hand. 

" Huh! Captain Slater much good medicine," the 
c - : l i r - f srnd. "Foot not half sick like yesterday," 

"I am glad to hear it, Chief." 

"Moliawk no try burn cabin. Ottawa, Seneca, Onon- 
ibiira, oiler Injun" 

"Yen, I saw that there were no Mohawks, here." 

"What Captain Slater do, far from fort? Bad Injim, 
bad paleface catch "urn." 

* "We came here to get the settler to return to the 

"Huh! how get back? Injun everywhere." 
"I will find a way," briefly. 

■'"'War Cloud tell Injun let Captain Slater go to fort," 

"I am afraid you could not. Never fear, Chief. I 
will get there safely," 

•'Captain Skier brave. Lie say ho do, he do." 

Then the chief walked away, and Dick went baek to 
the cabin. 

"Don't yon think the Mohawk can be trusted now?*' 
he asked Wayne, as he entered and closed the door. 

"Waal, mebby he kin, but he's ony one, an' ef ye 
leave ther cabin ther other Injuns 'II all fall on ye 
atf skulp an' kill ye." 

"I can find a way to get back. Look out at the bac 
lien, and see if there are any Indians lurking about." 

Hen went away and came back in a short time, sa 
nig: 

"I don't sec any, Captain, although they may be hid- 
ing in the bushes, or at the top of the slope." 

' There are none in front, as far as I can see." added 
Bob. 

"There are probably Bone in the immediate vicinity," 
declared Dick, "but the trouble will be to get back to 
the fort." 

. "Yqs, we will have to exercise great care." 

"Mr. Way tie/" said Dick, "you r wife wishes you to go 
to the fort. Sfoe fears for your safety here." 
Rffi kfl right," carelessly. 
"Ton could not stand a protracted siege, and suppose 
the brook should dry up or the Indians turn it out of its 
-course?" 

"Thet ain't likely." 

"You must count on all these things. Besides, your 
wife will never recover if she is under this constant 
nervous strain." 

"I declare fur et, Mercy never was consid'rit," with 
u hi ne, "I got my reasons fur stayin 1 here." 

■\\n they sufficient for you to risk your wife's life?" 

"Oh, I reckon she'll get erlong, an' 'Sides, we can't go 
with all them Injuns hungin orhouL^ 

"I will find a way to avoid them. Will you go with 
us? Your wife's life depends upon it." 

"Waal, I s'pose I must, but them wimmen folks never 
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CHAPTER VI. 



TliOUBLK AHMAD. 



was considTit, an ? I expose ther babby *11 be just like 
>em." 

♦ "An obstinate, self-willed donkey," sputtered Bob, at 
no pains to lower his voice. 

There was now not an Indian to be seen, and nothing 
that would indicate their presence. 

That (hey would be lurking so mew li ere in the woody, 
between the cabin and Fort Schuyler, however, was cer- 
tain. 

How to get back to the fort was an important ques- 
tion, therefore. 

Dick considered that the safest plan was to make a 
detour and approach the fort by the swamp on one side 
of it. 

The first thing to do was to get out of the little hol- 
low in which the cabin was situated. 

At the fall there was a steep bank, thickly wooded, 
and Hick thought that hero they might get up without 
being seen by prowling Indians. 

The boys loaded their muskets and pistols, and then 
Wayne made the cabin secure. 

Bob started up the bank at the fall, with Men and Sam. 
Then the others quickly entered the woods near the 
fall, there being nothing to alarm them. 

They all made their way to the top, one helping an- 
other, and then, with Dick in the lead, set out upon 
their way. 

They did not take the path by which they had come, 
as this was likely to be infested by Indians. 

They were well away from the cabin when* Dick, ad- 
vancing rapidly, bin cautiously, heard an Indian sig- 
nalling to his mates. 

"This way, boys," turning off. "There are Indian? 
that way." 

The boys turned aside and soon, as they were creeping 
along behind a thicket, Dick heard the cry again, 

He raised his head cautiously and saw the feathered 
topknot of an Indian warrior not far distant on the 
farther side of the thicket. 

He motioned to the rest to be cautious, and stole on 
wit lion t a sound. 

Two or three hundred yards or so he came suddenly 
upon another Indian. 

Before the redskin had time to shout, Dick was upon 
him and had him by the throat. 

Choking him into insensibility, Dick dropped the red- 
skin to the ground and hurried on, turning aside again, 
"By the time he recovers, we will be well on our 
way," he said, "and it will be a hard matter to tell which 
way we have gone/' 

It was some time before they heard a shrill signal at 
some little distance. 

"That fellow is letting his comrades know that we have 
been around," said Dick. 
"He is some distance off, though," replied Bob. 



"Yes, and we have not been going the regular 1 
He turned aside again, entering a thicket which wo| 

have been impenetrable to many. 

The settler grumbled at being taken into such a pUu 

and asked: 

"Couldn't ye find no better road ? n this? It's 
dretful place," 

"Oh, yes, there are many better ones, but the 
skins might be occupying them at this time." 

They heard distant whoops further oif than the 
find Bob remarked : 

"This is not the easiest path to thread, but it seems \ 
be the safest, just now." 

The Liberty Boys were accustomed to making th«d 
way through all sorts of tangles, however. 

Now and then, using their knives to cut a way throu 
the underbrush and trailing vines, they pushed on. 

They passed the worst of it at length, and when th«j 
next heard the whoops of the Indians, they were mu 
farther off than before. 

Pushing on, they at length came to the swamp, 
now they no longer heard the cries of the Indians. 

There was no such tangle to go through, in the swamj) 
as they had traversed, although they had to be careful j 
picking their way. 

As they went on, they heard loud whoops, and the 
shots. 

"There they come," said the settler, in alarm, 
knowed ye wouldn't get erway from J em." 

"Those whoops are on the other side of the ioriA 
Dick answered. "We need have no fear of the redsk 
here." 

Pushing on, they at last entered the fort in the r 
where there was no chance of the Indians reaching t 

There was a large force of Indians, Tories and regulj 
before the fort, however, and the boys could not have j 
tered had they come that way. 

"I am glad you brought him," said Charity to Die 
"It wiJl greatly relieve mother." 

The girl did not show any great delight at seeiu 
Wayne, however, scarcely noticing him. 

"Them wimmen folks air so inconsid'rit," w] 
Wayne. ''Now 1 know them Injuns II break inter thep 
house an' ruin evcrythin'." 

"But you sav ihnt the cabin is so strong," answer 
Ben. 

"Well, o' course, but that's when Pm there ter watdj 
et. I wouldn't have them Injuns get in fur nothing 




an' ruin all I've done," 

"It is better that they should do that than that y<Rj 
should all be killed, isn't it?" Ben asked. 

"What's ther go*od er livin' when all yer prospecks 
ruined?" asked Wayne, by way of answer. "Yew bo; 
don't understand, and ther wimmen folks know, 
they're dreadful inconsid'rit." 

Ben had no time to waste on the man, and hurried oj 
to one of the sally ports where they were beginning 
fire upon the enemy. * 

"If we can't get out, they can't get in," he heard Bol 
say, as he came up with the boys. 
"Do you think there will be a siege, Bob?" he asked. 
"I think that is what it will amount to eventually. 
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BLeger has just sent in a demand for the surrender 
Jfii e fort" 

(Which Gansevoort refused, of course?* 5 
"1 should say so," sputtered Bob. "It was a great 
fce of assurance on St. Tiger's part" 
iBen smiled at Bob's impulsiveness, and added: 
Bit was very Inconsiderate of him, as this settler, 
ISyne, would say, wasn't itP" 

tut man wears out my patience. He has no busi- 
es to he called Wayne, for there are no fighting quali- 

■ about him such as 'Mad Anthony' possesses." 
Rle must be in his cabin, strongly entrenched, to show 
mkt When he was in the open he showed real cow- 
Iflfce." 

*Wcll, as I say, he tries my patience," replied Bob. 
Phere was a considerable foive nf the enemy without, 
II bo aiienipt was made to storm the fort. 
Khe latter was too strongly built fox St. %*eger% light 
ry to have any effect upon it, and it was probable 
S; the British would proceed |o invest, and then resort 
he tedious process of a siege. 
During the day observations from the fort showed that 
fcLeger was taking np a sdrong position outside, so as 
po prevent anyone leaving and going lor aid. 
^Khe enemy were not within range as yet, but with 
jwerful glasses the defenders could see that they were 
Sng up breastworks and preparing to stretch a line 
Jthem as far around the fort as possible. 
"We will have more trouble in getting out now," said 
to Bob. 

? "Ycs, unless we make a detour, as we had to do in 
Bfflg in." 

ff A siege, is tiresome business/' 
'"Then u'! 1 shall have to vary tlte monotony by oc- 

onal sallies." 
■ferhaps we shall." 



CHAPTER VIT. 

ADVENT URIC TK THE WOOD. 

[Dick Slater did no I see anything of Charity Wayne 
Ml evening. 

I Thru he met her in the open space as he was coming 
rapper. 

w is your mother now?" he a^ked. 
■She is somewhat better, thank you, owing to the bet 
. care she gets here." 

"And T suppose having your father near her relieves 
. mind ?" 

rc*Yes," dubiously, "hut he annoys her, too." 
I "In what manner?" 
"Oh, he is so obstinate. He wants to go back to the 
ibin." 

"But it is dangerous to remain there. He must have 
that to-day." 

seems impossible to make him see anything these 
in a tried voice* "He used to be much different." 
what manner?*' 
"He uus not so absorbed in himself. Tell me, do jou 
unk a thunderstorm can affect a man's mind?" 



"Well, it might," smiling. "He was not struck by 
lightning?" 

"No, he was not, but part of the wing of our cabin 
was. We had a terrilic thunderstorm a few weeks ago." 
"He was not struck?" 

"No, but since then be has been different, and it 
seems to have affected his mind. In fact, I think he is 
insane." 

"On what particular subject?" 

"He says he has discovered ;i g..ld mine, and that we 
are all going to make our fortunes." 

"There are gold and silver and iron and other metals 
in the hills of New Y^ork State, iron especially, and 
very good iron at thnt" 

"Yes, I know, but is there gold?" 

"A little, but I don't think there is enough to make 
it worth while for anyone to try and mine it." 

"I wish you would tell him that," eagerly. "He says 
there is a valuable gold mine right in our basin, and 
that we will all be rich." 

"I doubt it." 

"It all dates from that thunderstorm. I believe his 
mind was afflicted by it." 

"But you say he was not struck by the lightning?" 
Dick asked. 

"No, he was in quite another part of the cabin." 

"Then how could his mind have been affected?" 

"He has acted queer ly ever since, ne talks of little 
but gold, and is constantly digging for it, and says we 
will all be rich." 

"But has ho found any?" 

"He says he has, and he has a piece of stone which 
looks as if it had been spattered with melted gold," 

"Where did he, find it?" 

"Outside the cabin after the storm." 

"You had never seen any there before?" 

"No, but the lightning may have struck the rocks, as 
it did the wing of the cabin, and so exposed it." 

"T suppose it might, but you have found no more?" 

"No. that was all." 

"It is very curious," observed Dick. "I shall have to 
take :> look at. this supposed mine of your father's." 

"You won't go there while the Indians are about?" 
showing great apprehension. 

"I shall be cautious if I do," returned Dick. 

"Could you tell if there was a gold mine on the place?" 

"There may be gold there, for it is found in many 
parts of the state, but not in sufficient quantities to 
make it pay for the work put on it." 

"I wish there were none at all," said Charity, "for 
then father would get over this strange notion, and be 
umre like himself." 

i% We will see what we can do about it," said Dick, 

The Indians and Tories remained around the fort, and 
Dick did not venture out again "that day. 

He told Bob of Wayne's strange notion, and added f 

"He may have found some gold ore, although I have 
never seen any in these parts." 

"Could the storm have tiff ected his brain, Dick?" 

"Yes, but Charity says he was not in tho part of the 
cabin that was struck." 

"Then he may have found some gold after all?" 
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"Yes, Charity has seen it." 

"Could it be what they call fool's gold?" 

"It might We can test it" 

The next day Dick determined to go out, not so much 
to look for a gold mine, as to see what the enemy was 
about. 

He took Bob, both going in disguise. 
They went through, one end of the swamp, and got 
into the woods without being discovered. 

Then they made their way in the direction of the 
camp* 

Proceeding cautiously, they at length heard voices. 
"Someone is coining!" whispered Dick. 
"Yes, Tories, no doubt. They don't sotind like 
diai ls." 
"No." 

There was a eori of rough road here, and the men 
the *boys heard were coming along it. 

At one side there was t steep hank, lined with thick 
bushes. 

The boys climbed up the bank, where the bushes were 
thin and hid behind two chimps of thicker ones. 

On ciime the men, and halted just in front of where 
the boys lay concealed, 

"I don't suppose we can' get around any other place?" 
leaid one. 

Dick peered cautiously out, making no sound. 
The men belonged to the Royal Careens of Sir John 
ohnson, a notorious Tory of the Mohawk Valley, 
lie had broken faith with General Schuyler, and had 
fled to Canada, where he had secured a royal commis- 
sion and formed a jbody known as the Royal Greens. 

Many of the men composing it were refugees from 
the Mohawk Valley, and the people of the district had 
no love for him. 

"No, I don't suppose we could," answered another of 
the group. 

"Has ther rebel left the cabin the Injuns tried ter 
git Enter yesterday?" asked another. 
"Yus, I guess so." 

"Then s'pose we go an 3 set fire to it" 
"What's the use o' that?" 

"Ther rebels '11 smell smoke an 5 come out, an* then 
we'll ketch 'em, and 'sides, they may have left some 
vallvbles into it, an* we kin git 'em/' 

"That'll he more wuth while than burnm* et, an' — 
leiiiiLH' irJI yer something Pete," 

Boh leaned forward to hear what was said. 

The bank was undermined, and the bush suddenly gave 
way, letting Bob down. 

He went rolling down the bank, struck the Tories and 
howled them over like a lot of skittles pins, 

" 'Scuse me, but I guess I must ha J been ersleep. 
Watch in' them 'ere rebels makes er feller lose er lot er 
sleep, don't et?" * 

* "Where was you?" growled one of the men. 

"Up the i> on i her bank, o' course. Did yer think I 
come up out o' ther ground W 

"Yer ain't one o* ther Royal Greens, be yer?" 
"0* course not Ther R'yal Greens is all fine lookin' 
men, what don't go ter sleep, an' Fm only er hoy." 
"Be'n watch in' ther rebels, have yer?" 



"Yus, an* it s er lot er trouble." 
"Wull, we'll give them some trouble,* after a wl 
"Fd like ter see yer," but Bob meant otherwise 
what the men understood. 

"Oh, we will. Find out anything erbout 'en 
"Yus, I know how ter git inter ther fort." 
"Yer do?" cried the men in chorus, greatly exe 
"Yus, er course." 
"Show us, then," 

"All right," and Bob led the way and soon got 
Tories tangled in the swamp and ran off to join Dick 

To the latter he told what he had done, Dick Ian 
ing heartily. 

"They won't make their way to the fort?" Dick'ask 
"No, they'll get out the way they gut. in, that's * 
but they'll know better than to try it again." 
"Then there is no harm done," laughed Dick, 



CHAPTEK VIII. 



AT THIS CABIN, 



From a good hiding place the two Liberty Boys 
the Tories make their way out of the swamp, muddy 
scratched, some of them without their boots, and 
angry and out of temper- 

"Where's ther young feller what got us inter 
mcs*?" demanded one, angrily. 

"I dimno, but I hope he's stuck in the mud up ter hj 
neck, ther blame young skunk." 

"Great snakes! I bet he's er rebel hisself." 

"Huh! Why didn't yer think er that before:" 
an angrv snarl. 

"Ill bet he's Dick Slater hisself. It's just like; 
hlame young rebel." 

"Yus, so it is, but this is a putty time ter think of 
growling. 

"Wull, yer didn't think of et yerself, did \v!\ 
told yer?" 

The Tory made no answer* 

They rubbed the mud off their clothes as well as 
could ? and went on, grumbling at every step. 

Bob had great trouble to keep from bursting into 
laugh at the plight of the Tories and their anger. 

\U restrained himself, however* and he and 
avoided them and went on. 

"There is no danger of their finding it," Dick said; 

"No. not in the least, and I did not think they wctajf 

"I think it is safe to go on to the cabin now, B< 

"Won't those fellows go there?" 

"I don't think so. They spoke of it, to be sure, 
they won't go while in their present sorry condition, 

"No, I suppose they won't." 

The boys ihen went on toward Wayne's cabin, kee 
a fookont for Indians. 

They saw none, and found the cabin as they had l 

it 

"The redskins have been too busy around the fort 
return to it, I suppose," observed Bob. 

"Yes, but there is no saying when they may." 
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Mck could see the effects of the lightning on the 
Tfc tnit saw no signs of gold, 
j*Tlus is not the sort of rock to find gold OTe in," he 
"fi to I»oh, to whom he had related the story. 

Charity said her father had a piece." 
FTfiSj but 1 have not seen it myself," 
■fro, and it may prove to be something entirely dif- 
5t" * 

pSes, and we can do .nothing until T Go see it." 
rPerhniH she does not know how gold ore looks, Dick." 
m doul>t it — down with you, Boh, there's someone 

le ))oys secreted themselves- in the thicket at the 
the fall. 

* had heard someone coming, and in a few moments 
of a dozen oi twenty Royal Greens came into 

^ge were one of the party whom the boys had seen, 
they came from a different direction, 
ley halted at the top of the slope and looked down 
at t]u:' cabin. 

TKiat's the cabin of some rebel," said one, an officer. 
"May he they've gone to the fort, sir," suggested a eer- 
int. 

JpPerlinp>. Go Gown there and see, sergeant. Take 
hfllJ' ;i dozen men with yon." ' 
Me sergeant arid six men made their way rapidly 
dfvvn : 

HEhen the sergeant rapped loudly on the door with his 
npei\ 

[The erdio of the sound within was the only answer. 
"They seem to hove gOBF, sir/' said the sergeant. 
FTry the roar door, tlmm' 1 

Tfeppo^e thev see our footprints, Dick?" whispered 
% 

pThey may not." 
Hp sergeant rapped loudly at the 'rear dour, but wit.li 
I pne result as before. 

"Ttici-' L -. no one here, sir," he said. 

i"Bmm in the floor, then." 

JSie six Greens battered on the door with the butts 
P their muskets, 

Bt was too stout to yield, however. 
MfKothmg short of an ax, and a good smut one at that, 
'1 i.reak it flowa, six/* the sergeant declared, 
■fenfound them, then pile a lot of btmb up against 
iuj'1 lei lire to it." 
: The men at* once got a quantity of brush and piled it 
gainst (In 1 door. 
Then, lighting a sulphur match, the sergeant set fire 
1 the pile. 

"There, that will do the work," growled the lieutenant, 
&ae along, Sergeant." 

[ The serges! n I and the six privates rejoined the rest, 
il all marched away. 

soon ns they were out of sh*ht, Dick and Bob 
JWed from their hiding place. 
They scattered ihe burning brands with their feet, and 
topi hui little damage had been done to the door, which 
wfl? 'd' hard wood, 

mm an old bucket lying against the wing, Bob," 
mid Dick, "Go get it full of water," 



Bob ran off, filled the bucket, brought it back and 
threw it against the door. 

All trace of flames was quickly extinguished. 

Sue what I found by the bucket, Dick," Bob said. 
He held out half a dozen links of a heavy gold chain. 
""Where did you J] rid thi*, I Job?" 
"Under the bucket," 

"It is a part of a chain. Was there no more? 1 ' 
"No, this was all there was," 
"It seems to have been broken," 
"Yes, or melted, Dick." 

"So it does, but it takes a pretty good heat to melt 
gold, Bob." 

"So I should suppose." 

"Let me have it. Bob. It is probably a keepsake of 
Charity's, and she may want it." 

"All right, Dick," and Bob gave the* end of the cabin 
to his companion. 

Dick put the trinket in his pocket, and the tire being 
thoroughly extinguished, the boys put back the bucket 
and left the house. 

The Koyal Greens had gone toward their camp, as 
Dick easily saw by the footprints they had left. 

If they had been as watchful as we always are, Dick," 
Bob observed, Mhey would have seen our tracks.'' 

"If they had been Indians, they would have done so, 
but a great many persons never think of looking at things 
around them." 

"No, they do not. Now, you saw that bucket, and that 
is how I found the hit of gold chain," 

"There is nothing lost by keeping one's eyes about 
him, IJob," with a smile. 

"No, indeed, and one has to do it when he is fighting 
ledums, and redcoaU, and Hessians, and all sorts." 

"We have found it so, Bob." 

"The cabin is all right again, and it's hardly likely 
I hat anyone will visit it." 

Hurrying on along the trail of the Royal Greens, the 
boys at length left it so as to get to the fort by a 
detour. 

It was not necessary to make as long a one as they 
had done when leaving The cabin before, as they knew 
now jmi where Lie. 1 om-my were and how to avnid them. 

They went as far as where Bob had rolled down the 
hank, ami then turned aside ami made their wav to the 
fort. 

Here he found Charity, and gave her the end of ihe 
gold chain. 

"Why, that was mothers." the girl said. "It's been 
missing since that thunderstorm. Is this all?" 
"That is all we found," answered Dick. 
"Where did you find it?" 

" CI o se to the w ing of the cabin, under m Id h u i i fc e t ; " 
"I don't see how it got there. It is broken, too." 
"Yes, and it looks as if " 

At that moment there was an alarm erf the front, and 
Diek hurried away. 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE CHIEF KEEPS HIS WORD. 

The enemy were bombarding the fort, but with little 
effect. 
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Colonel Gansevoort did not reply to the lire, as he did 
not consider it worth while to waste powder. 

The enemy could not get in, and if they chose to bom- 
baiti the fort uselessly, there was no harm in letting 
. them do so. 

"Let tliim pepper away a? long as it amuses thim," 
laughed. Palsy. "Sure it don't hint B§, an* ih* y may 
want the powdlicr before they got through wid us." 

"Ya, dot fort Vae not so easy broke down, I bet me," 
laughed Carl. "Put ouid your headt, Batsy, und dey was 
/ tought dere was ein fire coming," 

"Go on wid yez. Sure all ye have to do is to put ycr 
back agin the breastworks an ? no thin* can batther thim 
down, ye're that solid." 

However, the firing was not kept up long, although it 
could be eeeh that the enemy had strengthened their 
position. 

It was more difficult to make a sally than before, and 
it was evidently St. Lager's aim to keep the defenders 
in. 

He had expected to make an easy conquest of the fort, 
and now he realized I hat ii was going to he a long task 
to reduce it, if he did, ^ 

The next day Dick and Ben and two or three others 
set out to reconnoiter. 

They left the fort without diseovery, although they 
had to make a longer detouT than before. 

They observed that the enemy's lines had been ex- 
tended, but were not certain if any reinforcements had 
arrived. 

They heard Indians calling lo each other in the woods, 
and used great caution in avoiding them. 

Presently as they were working their way along a rocky 
path when* there were thick bushes on each side, a rattle- 
snake suddenly sounded his dread warning. 

Ben was just behind Dick, who was threatened. 

la an instant the boy whipped out a pistol and shot 
♦ of! the reptile's head. 

Nothing else would have served, but in an instant 
there was an alarm. 

(nil ia us came running from all direction*, as it seemed. 

The 'boya might have avoided them, hut lor the shot. 

They were quickly surrounded and seized, one of the 
Indians saying: 

"Paleface make plenty trouble for Injun, now Injun 
make plenty trouble for paleface." 

The Indians were Mohawks, and were in full war paint 
and feathers* 

The boys were bound hand and foot and each was car- 
ried between two redskins. 

They were taken some little distance and thru placed 
on the ground, while the Indians sat around in a circle 
and discussed what was to be done with them. 

Finally one of the Indians came to them and said : 

"White boy plenty good swimmer?" 

"Yes," said Dick. 

"Don white boy swim. Plenty rock in river, show how 
swim good." 

There were rapids in the Mohawk at certain points, as 
Dick well knew. 

Here there were jagged rocks, ■ whirl in it eddies and 
many other dangers to he avoided. 



A good swimmer could keep clear of them, an<| 
escape, but it did not seem possible that the Indf 
were going to free them. 

"Good swimmers no need hand or foot," the In* 
continued. "Float on back." 

Then the boys were picked up and carried toward 

[ FVt'|\ 

This was not far away, the roaring of the#raters be* 
plainly heard. 

It was now quite clear what the redskins were go*' 
to do. 

The bovs were to be thrown into the river, hand 
foot. 

Once in the rapids, they would be unable to 
themselves. 

Only by the merest chance would they float s 
through the rapids. 

There was not one chance in a thousand that th 
would do this. 

The Indians bearing Dick went first, and made th: 
way towards a | joint where the bank was consider^ 
above the witer. 

The boys could hear the waters swirling and rush:" 
and wondered how they* would ever escape. 

Their relief came from an unexpected quarter. 

As the Mohawks were hurrying to the brink of 
river to cast Dick into the water, the chief suddenly 
pea red before them. 

"Stop!" he said, with a gesture of command, "I 
the white boy's friend." 

Dick, Ben and the rest were placed upon their fe 
I he Mohawks looking stolidly at: War (loud. 

The sun had set, and the sky was all gold and red 
purple, the rushing waters reflecting the wondrous ti 

"Captain Slater friend of War .Cloud," the chij^F 
"Chief* be friend to all Liberty Boys. Good n iodic! 
-'."►d friend. Let white boy go." 

The Mohawks cut the thongs which bound the \t 
hands 1 and feet. 

, "(Jive pistols," said War Cloud. "Suppose meet 
Indian, must have pistol , musket," 

The boys' weapons were returned to them without 
word. 

Apparently the Mobnwks did not relish having t<* 
lease their prisoners, but the word of the chief was rf 
to he questioned. 

"War Clouds foot sick, Captain Slater make w 
good medicine. War Cloud say he be friend, and 
keep his word." 

That was enough for the Mohawk braves. 

If their chief had given his word, he must kaepi 
and no one would dispute it. 

The sky grew more brilliant, and soon the eve; 
shades would gather. 

"Captain Slater find way to fort, sabe?" asked! 
chief. j 

"Yen, I have a canoe hidden in the bushes below 
rapids," said Dick. "We will be safe." 

"Co!" said the chief to the Mohawks. "Xo hurt 
tain Slater. He is the chiefs friend." 

The Mohawks disappeared in the forest, and Dick, 
ing War Clouds hand, said: 
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thank you for your timely rescue, Chief. I do 
w how we would otherwise have escaped/' 
Cloud give promise War Cloud keep it," 

t| new we -must go, as it will soon be dark. Come, 

and the rest took the chief a hand, and then all 
rapidly along the river* 

1 passed the rapids, and at length plunged into the 
I where it was beginning to grow dork, 
knew just w T here the canoe was, however, and at 
■i he est me f<» it. 

j large enough to hold them all, and they quickly 
'and pushed off, Ben and Sam p;u1 tiling, 
ere are others ln->ides Mohawks," said Dick, "and 
keep a lookout for them." 
j soon be dark," said Ben. 
# but it is not dark yet, and there may be In- 
J^g the bank or even on the river itself." 

Sam paddled steadily, and with little noise. 
■nth\ as ihey glided around a bend it) the river, 
jtheld up his hand. 

fee boys ceased paddling, the canoe gliding gently on. 
Be, a few hundred feet, distant, wm a large canoe 
lining seven or eight Indians, while not far off was 
,ier, holding three or four. 

Re ean«es were farther out in the stream than Pick, 
.he might pass tliem unnoticed in the gathering 



CHAPTEK X. 



A CLOSE SHAVE. 



pek nioiioTiod to Ben to paddle slowly and noiselessly, 

Bio keep in nearer to the bank, 
cm there were deeper shadows and, screened by 
3 they might escape the notice of the Indians, in 

m might, he others on shore, although Dick did not 
'guy at. thai moment. 

\ paddled steadily and noiselessly, and the canoe 
Moon gliding on nol far from the bank, where the 
were tin.- deepest, 
'fatly there eame a hello from the woods, 
half a dozen Indians of the Ottawas came hur- 
1 toward the river. 

t shout was answered from the canoes, but the latter 
jned in their old position. 

| canoe glided on close to a shelving bank, toward 
fin' Indians were coming. 

Ottawas came on, and began to shout to the men 
^canoes. 

1, canoe glided under the bank, and was hidden by it 
a few moments. 

\ shadows were growing deeper, but the Ottawas 
'■nearer now, and might see the hays in the canoe, 
o Indians out on the river were plainly seen, but 
\ and the hoys were in the shadow, and, as the Tn- 
were not expecting them, they might not see 



The canoe glided out front under the bank, and now 
ihe Indians were almost to it, calling out southing in 
Llieir own tongue to those on the river. 

The lalter answered, and began paddling leisurely 
toward shore. 

The i ■ m 1 1 1 1 o glided noiselessly down the river, Ben hold- 
ing his paddle across his knees. 

It was evident that neither party of Ottawas had as yet 
seen the boys. 

In midstream ihe waters reflected the brilliant hn- 
of the sky, now growing darker, but along shore they 
were dark. 

On went the canoe, and deeper grew the shadows, tie 
out. on the river* being purple, while those near shore 
were black, 

\U ]\ presently dipped the paddle into the water and 
sent the canoe gliding swiftly on. 

He was a trust worthy boy, and could be depended 
upon to use good judgment. 

Suddenly lie heard a noi=e in the underbrush. 

Then he made out dimly the forms, of three or four 
Indians, and heard the guttural talk. 

Diek sat w T ith a musket across his knee, ready to fire 
if need be. 

Ben sent the canoe gliding more rapidly down the 
river, 

lie had to go out a little farther presently, on account 
of a wooded point. 

Passing it, he saw more Indians in a canoe, fifty feet 
from shore. 

He sent the canoe speeding between the other one 
and the shore by a swift stroke. 

The Indians uttered sudden grunts, and one of them 
said something. • 

Bon grim fed in reply, and his canoe passed between 
the other and the shore, and then beyond. 

They went on past the other canoe, which followed 
slowly. 

The occupants had not discovered the identity of the 
boys, apparently. 

On glided the canoe, more rapidly than before, Sam 
using his paddle now, as well as Ben. 

On they went, and at last landed at a point where 
they eould easily reach the fort, 

"That was close work!" rrru tiered Ben, as tle'v mi out 
in the darkness* 

"Yes, but vou managed it very well, Ben," replied 

Diek. 

"You gave me signals, and then past experience has 
taught me much*" 

"You are one of the boys w T ho learn from experience, 
Ben. Many do not." 

There were no Indians nor Tories to be avoided in. 
this part of the woods, and the boys at length reached 
the fort and were admitted. 

"Sure it's a late shtay ye made, Captain dear," said 
I'atsy, "an* the supper is all aten and cowld, only 01 
saved ye byes seme, an 7 kep* it hot," 

"There's a fine bull if ever there was one," laughed 
Ben. 

"Where dot bull was?" asked Carl. "Nave him to 
t'atsy. nnd he make fine soup mit it." 
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"The bull came out of Patsy's moutl»>" laughed Sam, 

"Der t^tli ehumped vrom Batey's mout* ouid?" cried 
Carl. ''Mem jollies, 1 wijs knowed he was got cln big 
vim, but ?1 

"Sure, that's something ye can't undherstand, Gooky- 
bjiilloiv laughed Patsy. 

jfOj sir, I bet me. I don\l was understood how em 
bull emiM on id from your mout chumpod/* riiiid Carl, 
and all the boys laughed again. ✓ 

Dick and the boys who had been with him had their 
suppers and related their adventures, all being greatly m- 

i crested. 1fc 

Patsy and Carl sat on a log in front of a fire chatting 
amicably, as they often did of an evening. 

'Not far away was an old wheelbarrow, used in ihe 
fort. 

Nothing had" been said for some moments, when Carl 
heard a snore from his companion. 

"Bafsy, wake oob," he said, giving the I Irish boy a poke 
in the ribs. 

"Sure Oi'm not asleep." 

"Don'd you was snored?" 

"Maybe Oi did, but Oi was not ashlcep." 

"How yon was snored off you dorrd was asleep r" 

"Aisy. Because Oi have legs Oi don't have to walk all 
the toime, do Oi?" 

"Nem," 

"An' av Oi shut me eyes, OI needn't be asleep V 
"Ya, dot was so." , 

"The barrow beyant has leg.*, but it's not a man." 
"Pot cause not." 

"So ye see ye can't raison that way ast fiH. w 

"You win meant dot elen off dot wheelbarrow got some 
legs, it don'd could walk, ain't it?" 

"Sure, now ye're gettiif the Idee, me bye*" 

"What you fought, off dot wheelbarrow was walking? 
Dot it was ein man already?" 

"Sure Oi wouldn't Oi'd think Oi wor bewitched." 

"Ya, I bet me dot was ein funny dings to saw." 

"YiX hut Oi don't want to set? iL ?J 

Conversation lagged a<?iin before long, and Carl, ask- 
ing Patsy a question, got only a snore for an answer. ' 

"I fix dot veller, I bet me," he said with a chuckle, as 
he goi f i quietly. 

He walked over to the wheelbarrow and got behind 
it, being bidden, 

"Batsv !" he sudden] v cried, in a loud tone, "look off 
clot!" 

"Plvwat is it?" crie4 Patsy, starting up suddenly. 

"Look off dot wheelbarrow. It was got fits." 

Then, to Patsy s unv.r/j un td, the barrow came toward 
him, impelled by no motive power that he could see. 

Carl was behind it, pushing it, but Patsy could not 
fcce him in the dark'. 

Then Carl uttered a deep groan, and made the bafeN)W 
jump first on one leg and then on another. 

"Bcgorrah, the barrow's dnneiir, it's bewitched Oi 
am," roared Palsy, turning to run. 

He fell over the log. gqi up, saw the barrow moving 
toward him. and, with a wild yell, started across the open. 

"What's the matter, Patsy?- asked Ben, stopping him. 



"Sure it's bewitched Oi am. Oi saw the barr 
in'. Troth, there it comes now," 

"Of course, and Carl Gookcnspielor is behind it 
Ing it," for lien could see it all now. 

"< ookvspiller?" cried Patsy, 

"'Ya, dot was me," laughed Carl, getting up. 
dime I fooled you, I bet me," 

"Sure ye did not," said Patsy, boldly) "Oi 
wor yerself all the toime*" 

"Den for why you was runned off you don'j 
scared?" 

"Just to kape up the joke, sure," with a laugh, 
"Humbug! Did you saw somedings green mit 

eye in already?" 

''Sure Oi ran tell ye're green widout luekiiv in ye 
"Humbug!" and Carl wheeled the barrow 

resumed his old seat. 



CHAPTER XI. 

JL BRAVE SALLY. 

The next morning as Dick wan about to set ^ 
reconnoiter, three man came Into the camp. 

They had made their way through the swan 
bad wine from Generul Herkimer, then at Ortf 
■tome eight miles east. 

Herkimen had a force of some eight hundre 
and meant to try and push through to the for 
( iansev i h mm 's eo-o]jerat ion. 

The colonel was to Jin.' three signal guns uf 
arrival of the messengers, when Herkimer wouldj 
forward. 

He had ftpocted that his messengers would rea 
fell very early in the morning, having starte 
evening before. 

Through some delay, however, they did not rea 
fort n nt i I between ten and eleven o'clock. 

Ganscvoorl complied with (be general's request J 
ag he received the message, and the three sig 
were tired. 

Then Colonel Marians YVillctt, of the New York 
I mentals, who was with the garrison, was detach 
make a diversion by attacking that patt of the 
eamp occupied by Johnson's lioyal Greene. 

As s i ms Diek heard of this move he request! 

mission for the Liberty Hoys to form a part 
sallying party. 

It was granted at once, for both Gansevoort 
left, knew the bravery of the dashing young patriol 

The boys received the order* to get ready 
greatest delight. 

No time was lost in getting out the horses, 
boys made a gallant array. 

Dick Slater' rode a magnificent black Arabian, 
he called Major. Hob bad a tine hay, and Mark 
son was mounted on a big gray, 

Hon Sf airlock bestrode a roan, Harry JudsOD 
chum, Harry T bur her, were on a pair of well-] 
sorrels, Sam rode a chcstnuLand there were 
good horses, ^* 
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MPntsy and Carl wore well mounted, for they could 
kid fight, too, for nil thai they made much fun 
"■he Liherly r»oy«. 
ftniv, if- glad V)i am we're gohr to do something," 
Bfttgy. "01 wor gcttiu" <]noitn rusty for ine lark 
■.little fun and devarsioii.*' 

TO, I could sow dot rust corning out from your hair 
" laughed Carl. 

Wiring being ready, Colotrel Willett, with a force 
hundred men arid the Liberty Boys, made his 

they rushed, entirely unexpected, and fell upon 
mp of the Royal Greens, 
of the Indians was next fo it. and (lie Liberty 
m ptacked it, 

■arjre. Ld'eriv I toys r Dick shouted, in ringing 
A "Away with the red rascals!" 
Eiberh hinvr! Down wilh the red marauders!" 
■toil the boys, 

flfere wen* Ottawa 2 , Sonncas. and some of Brant's 

Bpwks, although I he famous chief himself was not 

t being at Oriskany. 
jpt. Leg't had heard "I" 1 lerk i mor\ coming, through 
BfcOiiK and fiad sen! n detachment to waylay him. 
iTtii> pmgisted of a dotael^nent of Johnson's Greens, 
powpuiv nf Rangers under Colonel Butler, and a strong 
Hr of Indians tun! or Brant. 

Hick did not see War Cloud, and was glad, as ho would 
Be been sorry to attack the chief after what he had 

B feort, of course,* knew nothing of St. Legcr's 
A toward Oriskany, and expected that Herkimer would 
Brthroiigh. 

Bkk Slater, at the head of his brave boys, rode right 
Hd the camp of the redskins. 

BoIIgv after volley was fired, and many of the rcd- 

It'll in terror to the woods. 
B win 1 in of fierce Hawass came dashing at Dick, hop- 
B to en lit u re hi in. 

Bfo snw Bick*s danger, and shouted: 

M&o the rescue, Liherly Boys; look out for the cap- 

pi! 3 ' 

Blth a roar, half the troop flew at the Indian?, and 
^Brcre driven hack, losing many of their braves, 
Jpiev at once tied to the woods, the Royal Greens 
w driven to the river at the same time. 
. Thi* i-an |'s ^ ■ ^ ■ j i • sicked, and wagon loads of all goaffca of 
j| equipage, clothing, blankets and stores, were seized, 
jjfr Jalm Johnson's personal baggage and, papers were 
jttptiiTefl, as well as five standards, and carried away 

■hen Dick heard the tramp of a large body oT men, 

tola 1 Colonel Wiilett. 
fifes, I hear them, Captain," Willctt answered. "It is 
"bably St, Leger with reinforcements." 

Liberty Boys will cover your retreat, Colonel 
t> if yen will allow it." 
ery good. Captain," with a smile. 
J0tG patriots at once began their retreat, the Liberty 
0oy§ corn pos i n g 1 he r ea rguard. 

Pie captured stores and baggage were sent ahead rap- 
j and Wiilett and his men followed. 



The Liberty Boys brought np the rear, but made a 
stand as St Leger and hi? troops were seen coming on. 

"Make a show of resistance, at least, boys," said Dick. 
"Of course we can't stand against a large force, but we 
can make them think we are going to." 

The hoys" '"cheered and formed in open line, which made 
it seem as if there were very many more of them. 

The cri'Miiy came on warily, and the boys, seeing that 
Willctt had a good lead, dashed away. 

Later, they made a stand, fired a volley or two, hold- 
ing llic enemy in check for a short time, and then, setting 
olT a I a gallop for the fmi. which they readied safely. 

Herkimer did uol arrive, and Oansovoort did jiot know 
till later that he had been seriously wounded at Oriskany, 
dying a few days afterward at his home, whither he had 
he en taken. 

As Herkimer did not arrive, ('done! LJanscvoort sup- 
posed thai be "had been delayed or had perhaps bad an 
engagement with the enemy. 

Knowing that he would want to hear something, Dick 
weul. to the cob if id and said : 

"There must be some good reason for General Herki- 
mer's failing to arrive. Colonel, and if yon will permit 
^> I will go and endeavor to learn the particulars." 

"Very good^ Captain/' replied the commander. "I 
know that you will use all caution, and that if it 18 pos- 
sible jo learn anything, you will do £0." 

Disguising himself in the ordinary clothes of ,the re- 
gion, Dick left the fort without being observed. 

J Jo went: alone, as he considered it safer, although 
there were plenty who would have gone with him gladly, 
had he permitted it. 

He did nol set out until well along En the afternoon, 
as it was not likely that there would be anything to be 
learned fill then. 

Advancing cautiously, upon n earing the camp, he saw a 
group of men sifting under the trees, a short distance 
from it. 

Making bis way on his hands and knees, he reached a 
thick clump <d trees within a short distance oi the men, 

They belonged to the Koyal Greens, and were talking 
,,|' ai3 engagement which had taken place near Oriskany 
that morning. 

"The old Dutchman didn't get there," said, one, "al- . 
though he made a good fighi." 

Dick knew that fferkimer was meant, as he was of 
German origin^ as were many of the people of the Mo- 
hawk Valley, 

It was important that he should hear what was said, 
therefore, and be gave his whole attention to the con- 
versation. 



CHAPTER XIL 

MORE DISCOVERIES. 

"If the Indians get many more such setbacks as they 
got this morning, they'll be deserting in hundreds," said 
one of the men under the trees. 

"Yes ? and they were in ambush, too, but the rebels 
fought like tigers*" *m 
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tL HVn! I should say they did!" snarled another, 
"They're all Mohawk Valley folks, and they hate us 
wuss'n prison." 

"And for good reasons/' Diek said to himself. 
"Yes, they fought in the rain, and if there had been a 
few more of them, they would have hen ten us nod pushed 
iheir way through," 

"Well, they didn't, and Gansevoort doesn't know it, 
and St. Leger will spread the worst kind of reports." 
"Which no one will believe," was Dick's thought 
lie heard others converse, and crept away in order to 
escape being discovered* 

He was obliged to lie fiat on his face under a bush, the 
men came so near. 

They did not see him and, alder they had passed, he 
crawled away and got on his feet. 

He was making his way along a rough.path, when he 
game a||6c half a dozen rough looking men, dressed in 
semi-military style. 

Tliese were some of Butler's Rangers, who were even 
worse than the Johnson Greens. 

"Hello, hoy! Where did you come from?" asked one. 
" I'Yom th&r camp, o' course/' returned Diek, boldly. 
-What yer doiiv* there?" 

"What yer s'pose, fry in* t Liters? What do folks gen- 
ially do in er camp?" 

"1 guefis ye're er^rebeb that's what I guess. Ain't yer 
one?" 

"Willi, do I look like one? Yer ain't much of a 
Yankee ef yer can't guess beitern that." 

"Where are yer goin'?" 

"Wnll, L don't seem tor be goin* nowhere, stoppin' 
here ter answer foolish questions, hut I was goin' 'long 
this way." 

"HI bet ye're er rebel." 

tf Moy yer gom* ler prove it?" scornfully. "Say, I'm 
tired o" waitin, HI wrestle any o' yon fellers, an' ef I 
don't throw him, Tim er rebel." 

"Will yer throw me?" asked the biggest of the crowd. 

"Yus, as easy as any on yer. Come on, one fall de- 
cided et, mind." 

The big fellow rushed at Dick, expecting to throw 
him with no difficulty. 

Dick secured a sudden clinch, and before the big fel- 
low was aware how it happened, he was flat on his 
back. 

"That settles ther question, an 3 I ain't no rebel," said 
Dick. 

Then he walked away, and the "Rangers were so aston- 
Hu d that they did not think of stopping him till he 
wa< too far off. 

The big man got up, felt of himself, and said: 
"There's only om- IVller what kin throw me like that, 
an' that's Diek Slater, capting o' the Liberty Boys." 
"What, ther rebel?" 
"Yes, an' that's him, or Fm one." 
"Why didn't you say so?" cried all the men. 
"Wu'll, I did." 

" lint why didn't yer say so before. When we could ha' 
ketehed him?'' 
"Wull, ef you'd been flung on yer back so's yer breath 



was knocked out'n yer, I guess yer couldn't thioq 
away about nothing no more'n I did," growled the 

Diek had disappeared by this time, and the X?as{ 
had. no idea where to look for him. 

Diek laughed at the easy way in which be had sefcf 
the question, and went on toward Wayne's cabin. 1 

The matter of the gold mine greatly puzzled hir^J 
he determined to get at the bottom of it. 

If Wayne was simply the* victim of a delusion, 1 
was it?" 

He determined to make a careful investigation, 
fore, and see what grounds there were for the 
belief that there was gold in the district. 

He met no enemies on the way, and readied the<J 
safely. 

He examined the ground about the wing, but sat 
sign of gold ore nor of iron nor copper, nor othefF 
which often accompany those more precious. 

Near the wall of the wing where they had 
the bucket he saw something shining, and stoop 
pick it up. 

It was an ordinnry stone, round, and about as 
hen's egg. - 

On one side of it there was clearly somethiia 
looked very mnch like gold. 

"That is not ore, and this looks like gold," said' 
"It looks as if motion gold had been spattered upon 
At that moment, there was a sound of distant tiro 
"1 wonder Wayne did not see this, but thru 
ground into the earth by the heel of someone," 

The thunder grew louder, and Dick turned away, i 
f4$g the stone into his pockei. 

Not wishing to be caught in the storm, which wa 
dently approaching, he hurried on. 

A louder peal than before sounded, and he saw i 
tant Hash. 

The sky grew dark, the thunder rolled, and the j 
went sweeping wildly through the forest. 

"It is one of those suddmi storms which so 
come up in the summer," he said, "and probaWj 
not last long." 

Tt came on rapidly, and he was obliged, to 19 
avoid it, 

He reached the fort not far ahead of it, and had \ 
got to shelter when it burst" agon them. 

He reported to Colonel Gansevoort what he h$fl 
and then went to find Charity. 

"Is your father's piece of supposed gold ore like \ 
he added, showing the girl the stone he had fou 

"Yes. Where did yon get it?" 

"Near |he rabin. It was nearly ground into the i 

"It is just like his piece, but is not so large. n ■ 

"And ii is not sold ore at all," positively. 

"What is it?" 

"Tt looks as , if molten gold had been dropped i 
it." 

*Yes, but how could that happen?" 
"Have von the piece of chain we found?" 
"Yes." * 

"Let me see it" 

Charity went for the fragment of chain, and 
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Brought it, Dick compared its color with that of the 
|8n the stone. 

Jfer were the same* • ^ 

^Po von see iho end of thi^ chain?" Dick asked. 

fes, it, luuks .is it! it hud been melted." 
lib it luis. Where was it usually kept?*' 
~JI the wing room." 
The one that wad struck?" 

Tut siweiv ? * 

<*No, generally on the tahle near the window. The 

jlaycd with it s erimes," 

Hfonr mother wus mu in [he room ;it the time the 
Struck?" 

j$fo. She was elsewhere." 

p think I can locate your father's gold mine," quietly, 
But vm snid -" 

lie bolt liit the corner of th£ wing, passed flown, 
j| the chain, and spattered molten ^gokl on tfcie 
jp outside, carrying the chain with it." 
jm there is no gold mine after all?" 

Well, I don't know how father will take it," musingly. 
Be will have to Lake i( in the only way it can he 
^ sensibly." 



CHAPTER XIII. . 

THE DANGEIt OF EAVESDuOFPLtfG. 

J$rs explanation seemed the only sensible one, after 

, 

TOBS well known, even then, that lightning generated 
use heat. 

u :e chain, being in the way of (lie bolr, eon id easily 
■ been fused in an instant, and the molten gold spat- 
Jover adjacent objects. 

kve yon the piece oil ore your I'm titer bases h in lie- 
fit a gold mine upon?" Dick asked. 
*o, he always keeps it by him." 
hut is it like?" 

'ke any ordinary stone that one can pick up." 
there any crystals in it?" 

Kit broken?" 
o 3 it is just a round stone as large as my two fists." 
ch us are commonly found in and around brooks?" 

L" 

/here did he find it?" 
j&t a linle distance from the cabin." * 
find ho has been digging in that spot?" 

H^id you miss the chain?" 
ETes ; and could not fancy what had become of it." 
■Does your mother believe in the gold mine theory?" 
*Sho does not" 

hat did she Ray about the piece tit supposed ore?" 
othing." 



"Do you think she suspected wjiat it was?" 

"I don't know. The explanation is so strange, and 
yet reasonable, when one conies to think of it." 

"W ln'it <me considers the strange pranks that the 
ttght&igg plays, it is perfectly reasonable." 

"Yes. but I don'i believe you can convince father, 
lie is ni"4, <absl.iim tc\" 

lk A man who cannot be convinced by facts can never 
be convinced," said Dick. 

The storm was now most violent, the lightning play- 
ing and the thunder rolling almost continuously. 

Patsy was about to cross the open space in the fort 
when the rain came down. 

He immediately set out upon a run and reached the 
barracks door jus! as tut Call was corning mil. 

Pfctsy bad bis head down to avoid the driving storm. 

He had seen the door open, and that was all that he 
noticed. 

Carl did not see (bat his friend was coining until too 
late. 

All of ;i sudden Palsy's bend struck Carl in the pit 
M" the stomach with the force of a battering ram. 

"AehT yelled Carl, and then he sat down with great 
force. 

Patsy turned a somersault and landed on his hack some 
distance away. 

"Well, Oi got out av the wet, annyhow," he said in a 
lone of satisfaction. 

"Mein gollies, who dot was hitted mo?" sputtered 
i 'ark getting bis breath. 

"Was vou hit, Cookvspiller?" asked Patsy, now on his 
feet 

"For sure I was. Yon dinks I was sitted on der lloor 
for nodings ?" i 

""'Maybe ye wor sMruek be loigh tiling?" 

"Ya, und dot lighdning was red already." 

"An' whoever h'ard av red loightnin', me bye?" 

"I don'd was know, but I was saw dot, und it was 
had two legs, und it's name was Batsy." 

"Me, is it?" with a look of innocence. '"'Sure, ye must 
be mistaken." 

"No, sir, dot was you, und off I was caughted you, I was 
I ail you In der rain ouid." * 

"Did ye iver hear how to cook a r^bbir?" asked Patsy, 
with a laugh. 

"rxein, I don'd was der cook."' 

"Well, ye must first catch the rabbit/' 

"Humbug! You don'd wns ein rabbit. You -was ein 
d>m key." ♦ 

The next day St. Leger sent a letter, purporting to 
have been written by the prisoners taken at Orislttmy. 

This letter gave the most dismal accounts of the battle, 
;md of the difficulty of getting any help to the garrison. 

He also stated that Bnrgoyne was probably at that 
time before Albany, and advised surrender to prevent 
inevitable destruction, 

With the letter St. Leger sent warning that should the 
garrison persist in resistance, he would not be able to 
n-~ir;iin the fury of the Indians, 

He added that these, although held in check for th» 
time, would, if further provoked, slaughter the garrison 
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and lay waste the whole Mohawk Valley in revenge for 
the deaths of their warriors. 

The letter and St. Lcgcr's threats failed to shake the 
resolution of Gnnscvoort. 

He determined to -hold out, knowing that the enemy's 
artillery was too light to make any impression on the 
ramparts, which were heavily sodded, 

St. Legor was forced to resort to the slaw progress 
of .siege, therefore, and in the meantime Gansevoort 
fent messengers to General Schuyler, asking for succor. 

Dick had no more talk with Charity on the subject of 
the gold mine, and said nothing at all to Wayne about 
it. 

He told Boh what, hp Iiad told Charity, and Bob readily 
agreed with hint 

"You can't convinc^ the mail, Dick," he said, "so there 
is no use in saying anything to him about it*" 
"I don't intend £o 3 Boh," with a smile. 
Pick could not remain idle in the fort and, after Ganse- 
voort hid sent Mb messengers out, the young captain ob- 
tained permission to go and spy upon the enemy. 

"I need not tell yon to be cautious, Captain," said 
the commandant* 

I know the danger, sir," was Dick's reply, which was 
uite sufficient. 

He disguised himself as a country boy, took two or 
three heavy pistols, ?md set out. 

He knew the risk he ran, not only from the Indians, 
but from the British regulars, Johnson's Greens and But- 
ler's Ua ngers. 

The danger to he feared from the Tories was as great 
as that from the redskins. 

The^e Loyalists, rel'ugoej ami renegades were more 
cruel and unrelenting than oven the Indians, who seemed 
to learn new atrocities from their white allies, 

Getting safely away from the fort, Dick was proceed- 
ing rapidly, 1ml with duo caution, toward the enemy's 
eampj when he heard voices. 

I le quickly sank to the ground behind a dead tree 
lying at the top of the bank. 

Peering out cautiously, he saw a party of Ottawa* 
approaching. 

Ho did not understand their language, but ho knew 
the di (Terence in the trappings of the various tribes. 

The Ottawae were as cruel as the Mohawks, and were 
as much to be feared. 

With the Ottawas were two white men, some of But- 
ler's Hangers. 

One of these, in fact, was I ho very fellow whom Dick 
had thrown so cleverly. 

To the young patriot's disgust, if not dismay, the 
party hailed directly in front of the dead tree on the 
banlc. 

Some of the Indians sat, cross-legged, on the ground, 
while some stood. 

The big Hanger sat on a stone, and taking a pipe and 
some tobacco from his pockets, proceeded to smoke. 

"Can't ye find any way to get into the fort?" he asked 
one of the Indians. 

"No way." grunted the redskin. ^Big gun go boom! 
Kill Tnjun/' 



"A iif( there a back way somewhere? They's er sm 
em'i yer get in that way?" 
/'Swamp hn<i [dace, plenty hole, get in, no get o*£g 

■ piirksand." 

"Ther swamp ain't ter be thought of, Bill," said j 
other ]fanger, but I got er plan er gittin* in th 

guess '11 work fust-class," 

"What is el. Bud?" asked the smoker. 

-Why, c\\< just ter * 

Dick was leaning forward, so as not to miss a woj 
when the hank suddenly gave way, and he and the - 
trunk suddenly went rolling down upon the Indians, 



CHAPTER XIY. 

WAR CLOUD TO THIS RESCUE. 
I 

Bill was sent flying from the stone, his pipe going -J 
way, his musket another, and his hat sailing up in I 
a i r. 

Two or three of the redskins were bowled over Twi 
they could get up, and those standing had to get on 
the way in very lively fashion. 

Dick scrambled to his feel ; l 1 1 > I drew e I'inr. pi- 
as he started to run. 

One of the Mangel's and an Indian got in front,] 
there were others behind. 

"Don't let him get erway!" cried the big Rafl 
"Thet's Dick Slater, the rebel!" 

"Why, so et is." echoed the other. "That's ther fell 
what ih rowed yer." 

The Indians were closing in upon Dick, and the 
way of escape seemed to be, by way of the bank. 

He would have to turn his hack on the Indians, 
ever, in running up, and that was a perilous proceed 

Suddenly an idea occurred to him. 

[[e imitated the sound of a rattlesnake to the lifi 

There was nothing more dreaded than this poisofl 
reptile. 

The Indians started Imek in alarm, and the two 
era tumbled over each other in trying to gel away. 

Dick seized his opportunity and flew up the ban 

Just as he reached the top, however, it gave 
with him, having been weakened by the rains, 

Dick fell and slid to the bottom, being seized by 
redskiiH as he tried to rise. 

"Don't kill I her blame rebel!" shouted Bill, 
gotter have some fun fust." 

Dick hurled aside two of the Indians, and kno 
down two more with his fists before he was overpower 

He was quickSy disarmed and held by three of the 
while Hill said, with a savage growl: 

"Nqw, yer blame rebel, yer won't get erway this time, 

"We'll see," said Dick, in a quiet tone. 

"We won't see, then, an* don't yer fret erbout 
snarlingly. 

"What yer gom' ter do with him, Bill?" asked the 0$ 
Ranger. 

"We're ergoin' ter kill him ? " savagely, "but we're I 
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pin' ter take plenty o* time to et 3 bo's ter let him enj'y 
Hp ther more;" 

I Dick well knew what the scoundrel meant, 

Hpey would torture him Aottrly, so as 60 prolong his 

■(toy, 

I "TheiV right." with a horrible laugh. "Make ei pleas* 
felt fui" ther rebel*" 

■the Ottawas began till k 1 excitedly in their own 
(tongue, and Dick knew that they were discussing his 
[fete, 

MrTnlk go's a feller kin tinders I arid, Injun/*' said Bill. 
Hfrgot something ter do with this business," ( 
■"Pak'faee no let white chief go?" asked one of the 
OH ; 

Hpr course not. Tie I Li mi fcei ther tree, an' then we'll 
Hhider wind, we'll do with him." 

Bfoick was bound hand and foot, and then bound se- 
purely to a stout tree close ni hu mL 
■Shoot at htm," said Bill, '"but don't yer ^rit clumsy 
^ttill him. "cause that'll spile all their fun." 
Hpe Ottawas began shooting arrows at Dick, pinning 
Rfc s'i i ■ ■ ,- \n t h * ■ tree, but taking care not to hit him. 
■The arrows penetraled bis sleeves, the skirts of his 
Bfih n lid his bri'cchi'-, hut did not touch the tlesh. 
Hgick kept bis nerve through this trying ordeal, and 
pd ihI utter a sound, nor show the slightest tremor. 
I Tlu:N the redskins fcegafl hurling tomahawks al. hxm 9 
Hiooti blades sinking into the wood within a hair of bis 

Btill hn made no sound, nor showed the slightest sign 
trf fctir. p 

Hfeoiifound ye, why don't ye yell fur massy?" snarled 
rao I'i.Lr Hanger. 

Hpcause I know that there is none in you," was DiekV 
reply. 

| "A in" i yer feared ter die?" 

It (l " X ' it for my co un try ! " p r on dly > 

■fry shoot in\ Bill," said Bud. "That'll make him 

Hpe Ranger pi eked up bis musket and took aim, 
Hp eyi the leading Ottawa pushed aside the weapon. 
Hi: said, sharply : 
Hlfr kill; dat too quick." 

I "1 ainl ergoin' ter kill him," snarled Bilk "I kin 
pin it bullet within buffer inch er his ear 5 an* not hurt 

Bint. I want ler make him boiler." 

^Bleface no hare steady hanrL Kill young chief," 

Htfo, 1 won't. Git outer ther way." 
"Injun say no." willi an angry look. 

Hp Indians were growing impatient al. i he delay in re- 
ducing Die fort, and were under much less restraint than 

■formerly. 

I At ("iriskany, exeiled by the sight of blood, they had 
blot K« ■> ;i I Greens as well as patriot militiamen. 
Rt Wiis plain to be seen that they would submit to no 
Hpfation from the two Rangers. 

There were many more of them than there were of 
[the whites. 

RSiey could easily kill the latter, drag them away, and 
Hone be the wiser. 

L The two I dangers evidently realized this, and Bill said: 



"Oh, very well, but we wan ter have some o' ther fun 
as well as yew Injuns." 

"Bimeby paleface take knife, cut white chief." 

Then he took a re tie and aimed at the lock at the top 
of DieFs head. 

Suddenly a report rang out sharply. 

The Ottawa fell in his tracks as he was pulling the 
trigger. 

The rifle was discharged, the bullet striking one of 
the Indians in the head. 

The two Bangers beat a hasty retreat. 

The Ottawas fell back in alarm, ami seized their wea- 
pons. 

Then a commanding figure sprang into the open, and 
began swinging a clubbed rille about his head. 

It was Wnr Cloud, the Mohawk chief. 

Three or four of the Ottawas fell to the ground with 
broken heads, and the rest quickly took to their heels. 

Then the Mohawk ran to the tree, pulled out the 
tomahawks and arrows, and cut the thongs which bound 
Dick, 

"White boy chief hurt?'- he a=ked. 
"No," 

"Good! No stay here, hurry, more bad Injuns come." 
Dick recovered his pistols, picked up a loaded rLfle, 
and said: 

"Ottawas kill chief if he stay-." 

"No, 01 Lav a no dan-, Ottawa' bad, War Cloud kill urn." 

'"You have risked your life for me, yonmmst not stay," 

" War i dmid go agai n , no ' t Paid i t£ 1 1 awas , dogs, 
wolves, kilt *em like =beep." . 

I tleiiik you, v said Dick, taking the Mohawlcs hand, 

"White boy chief good medicine in an, brave, no fear." 

"No, but we are two against many, and I must not 
run too great a risk. My dnty is to my country." 

"Good! We go. War Cloud show safe way," and 
I be li ho hurried away, with Dick at his side. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



IN CURIOUS QUARTERS. 



The Mohawk eh h i' led the way toward the river, ap- 
parently nt a point where they would strike the enemy's 
camp. 

Dick trusted the Mohawk, and yet he could not see 
at the moment bow ihoy eould avoid meeting the red- 
eoal s. 

He knew the direction in which the camp lay. ami. to 
his nonJ, ihey were heading directly toward ih 

Just as they caught sight of the white tents among 
the trees, War Cloud shot off to one side and plunged 
into what seemed a perfect tangle. 

A few steps brought them to a twilight shade, so 
thick were the branches overhead. 

"Keep close," said the Mohawk, and Dick followed 
just behind* 

At length Dick could scarcely see the Mohawk, and 
they seemed to be descending a steep path. 

Then they were in pitch darkness, and all around it 
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was damp, and a strange noise could be heard aboye 
them. 

"Where are we?" Dick asked. 

"Under river, little way. Very few know this place. 
Come out all right." 

Now and then a drop of water fell on Dick's hand or 
face, giving him a most uncanny feeling. 

The floor of the strange passage was of rock, and was 
damp and slippery, and if Dick had not hecn sure-footed, 
he won Id have fallen. * 

"Not much further", said the ehioF, "Only few know 
this. Sometime water in. Not now." 

Whether the passage was a natural £nc, or had been 
dug out, Dick had no means of knowing as all was as 
dark as night. # 

A little farther, and he could touch either side of the 
passage without stretching on I his hands. 

"Lower head," said War Cloud, presently, his voice 
sounding most uncanny in that strange place. 

Dick obeyed, finding the roof of the passage much 
lower than before. 

"Get down on knees," said War Cloud, a few moments 
Inter, "Not much farther." 

Dick obeyed, and went along on Ids hands and knees 
for twenty feet. 

"Go like snake now, then get out," the Mohawk said 
in a few moments. 

J nek was obliged to lie almost flat and work himself 
up a steep incline with just little more than room for his 
body. 

Then he heard a scraping sound, and light entered the 
hole, for it could not be called anything else. 

Then there was more light, and he saw the Mohawk 
draw himself out. 

Jn a moment War Cloud gave him a hand, and he 
stepped out. * 

They were in a thick wood, but he could make out the 
river through the trees at a little distance. 

The Mohawk pushed a flat stone over the hole from 
which they had emerged, and said: 

"Some time, if Injun come, take stone off, get in, pull 
after, get away*." 

"Where are we now?" Dick asked. 

"Kox far from fort, get there pretty soon, no trouble. 
Cood-by." 

Then the Mohawk darted away into the wood, and 
Dick went on. 

"Thai is a wonderful place," he said to himself. "I 
don't know if it is a natural passage or if it has been 
made by man. At any rate, it is worth knowing about." 

In a short time he reached the fort, signalled, and was 
admitted. 

"How did you happen to come this way, Dick?" asked 
Bob. "Weren't you afraid of being seen?" 

"It was the nearest way," tersely. 

"Vonr clothes are damp, and. have been torri or cut, 
and you have a rifle. Where have you been, Dick?" 

"In one of the strangest places you ever were in, 
Bob. 1 have been under the Mohawk river." 

"Tn it, you mean, Dick?" 
( "No, under it, but I could not describe the place, as 
I did not see it." ✓ 



"I know that you are sane, Dick," answered 
with a laugh, "but I don'i understand all this* 
have you boon?" 

^ Under the river, Bob, or at least the Mohawk 
so," 

Then Dick related his adventures, which Bob 

noimced to be certainly tin- mofi wonderful one he 
ever had. 

"Could you find the place again, Dick?" he asked, 
"Yes, but it is not always safe, I fancy, as the 

hawk says that the watei sometimes gets into it." 
"Welf, it is surely the strangest thing I ever heard I 

and if anyone but you had told of it, I would hardly 1 

believed hy j 

H would not have thought it possible myself, Bob/' 
a quiet tone. 

"And you did not learn very much?" 

"No, exeept that the Indians are growing di^atiafifl 
whii-h is not to be wondered at." 

"No, for they lack patience, for all their boastedj 
durance, and the loss of so many of their warriors ' 
courages them." 

"I would not be surprised, if the siege continues, 
them deserting .in droves, and going back to 
homes." 

"Cannot St. Leger restrain them, Dick?" 

"No, nor Brant himself, at times, nor any other 

Dick reported what he had heard about the diss 
faction of the Indians to Colonel Gansevoort. 

"Thev 'are not to be depended upon in a crisis," 
colonel answered, "and if the siege were to continue 
lime you would find them all deserting." 

"Then if they knew that reinforcements were con 
to us in any numbers, they would leave?" 

"Very rapidly. M 

"It might be well to spread just such reports 
them," said Dick. 

"Yes, it would." 

Although Dick did not know it at the time, this 
just what was done by General Arnold, who was! 
coming to the relief of Fort Schuyler. 

Dick thought (he matter over, and formed a pi 
action, which he submitted to the colonel. 

The latter approved it, and on the following mor 
it was put in operation. 

Dick took an old coat and hat and had two or 
of <he boys shoot holes in them with their muskets* 

The men on the ramparts were given their ii 
lions, and then Dick was let out at a point wher 
was safe from the observations of the enemy. 

Then he made his way toward the fort, in the 
where the Indians were sure to see Him. 

As he approached, the men on the ramparts fired 1 
eral shots at him. 

Then he turned and fled, as if for his life. 

One bullet only went through the crown of his 
and left a smoking hole. 

It was fired by Bob, who knew just how not to il 
Dick. 

The other muskets had no bullets in them, 
Dick grabbed his hat, and ran as if for life it 
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m Indians had seen the men from the fort fire 
him. 

he ran swift ly toward thorn > they came out* 
stopped, Simula his list at the JVri, and showed his 
fctill smoking, 
fit's what Ehe blame rebels done/ 5 he said, #s- 
?. "Look at that," showing the skirt and sleeves 
i coat. 

puuikee do ?" asked some of the redskins. 
Tfc I was spying' about, an' they seen me.' Lucky 
£f t get hit" 

jen hi* began feeling his. arms and legs as if to 
flhad been hit 

jsree or four of Butler's Rangers Game up at the 
at. 

they fired on ye from the fort, hey?" one asked, 
is, the blame rebels." 

Ml, we'll get in before long. They can't hold 
j 

Bonno/ J simply, "There's others coming." 
jf come?" an Indian asked, eagerly, while others 
lied around, 

^Bfr? Yes, so ninny/* and Dick waved his hands 
turd tiie leaves. "Lot, ;,if Jo is or 'em." 

Bit up, yon fool!" prowled one of the Tories, who 
Xthc i nil n once of this report upon the Indians. 
Bbn't!" muttered' Dick. "It's so, the rebels are 
joke the leaves on the trees." 
In't believe him, he's crazy," growled the Tory, but 
aw that the redskins believed him, and not the 



CHAPTER XVI. 

AN OBSTTNATT2 MAN. 

Belt walked away, followed by the Indians, whose 
j increased every moment 

• Bangc rs were greatly out mi inhered, and. the In- 
foould have nothing to say to them, 
ftier would they permit them to see or speak to 

i latter leaved nothing from the redskins in the 
g iey were then in.- 
^Khad seen him fired upon from the fort, and saw 
gmoking holes -in his coat and hat 
|vere satisfied 1 1 1 ; 1 1 Ins sit >ry w a s true, and th e v 
it. 

[Tory's statement that he wan crazy only influenced 

; more in his favor. 
Bra s had a shifty look, his jaws hung, and he 
Iwith a disjointed, slouching gait 

trim His appearance it would be easy enough to pro- 
ihxm not more than half witted. 
Indiana looked upon an insane person aa one 
the special guidance of the (treat Spirit, and not 
Jfcjured. 

KForics eon hi not have helped Dirk more, there 
pan pronouncing him out of his mind, 
jface come?" the Indians asked. 



"Yes. they come," said Dick, 
"Hot? many?" 

"Heaps! Can yon count leaves? Can yon count sand 
grains? Heap more than that!" and Hick waved his 
hands over his head. 

The Indians grunted, and seemed visibly affected. 

They looked at the holes in his coat and hat, and talked 
glibly among themselves, Dick not understand a word. 

He sat on a fallen log in the wood, yawned, stretched 
his arms, and then lay out at full length on the ground 
alongside. 

The Indians left him, and he knew that his tales 
would be circulated broadcast. 

He presently crawled away and made toward the river. 

11$ suddenly met a number of Butler's men, however, 
and one of them said, angrily : 

"Ton blame foot don't you know better'n to tell ther 
Injuns ther rebels air comin'r" 

"Wull, they be, ben't they?" and Dick gave a silly 
laugh and looked foolish. 

"Waal, T suppose they be? Yer don't want ter toll 
it to everybody, do yer?" 

"Why don't yer, if it's so?" with a simple look. 

" 'Cause the Injuns '11 git scared an' run erway. t net's 
why," angrily. 

"Will they?" with mil idiotic laugh. 

"Suttinly they will" 

"Wull, they axed me, an' so I told 'em. Mustn't yer 
alius tell ther truth?'-' simply. 
"No, yon mustn't!" sharply. 
"What fur?" 

"Did you get into the fort?" 

"LFm! did yer see me? Didn't yer see them rebels 
fire at mo? How yer s'pect I'm goin' ter git in with 
the bullets erwhizzm/ round me? I was lucky ter git 
erway with a hull skin." 

Did: was walking along as he was talking, the Eangera 
trying to detain him. 

'"What .yer ketchim hold o' me fur?" he said. "Stop 
eivrowdin', can't yer?"' 

4 'Yon want to stop tellin' the Injuns that the rebels 
are corn in', 'cause fust you know they'll believe it." 

"Wull. s'pose they do? They ain't no harm in be- 
116™* what's so, is they?" 

"Did yer see what was in tlieT fort, an' how many men 
they are got?" 

"What chanst had I to get inter it?" with a grunt 
"I guess you're foolish!" 

"Well, yer gotter keep erway from the Injuns, I tell 
yer." 

Dick pushed the Rangers aside, but just then they met 
others, whom Dick recognized. 
They recognized him, also, for one said : 

"By George, do you know who that is? Ifs Dick 
Slater, the rebel spy, and " 

Dick suddenly tripped up two of the Rangers, and 
shot out his fists, taking two more in the jaw. 

Then he darted off, the Rangers quickly following, 

Dick knew here he was, and running swiftly, he soon 
came to the flat stone on the edge of the woods. 

He quickly pushed it aside, ami crawled, feet first, 
into the hole, drawing the stone over it 
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He could hoar the Hangers go hurrying past, shouting 
and discharging their pistols, the sounds soon growing 
fainter, and at last dying out. 

"They will never suspect this place," he said, "and 
it was fortunate that I was so near it." 

Pushing aside the stone, he listened, and, hearing 
nothing, crept out, eloped the opening, and walked away. 

"They'll hare a long hunt/ 3 he laughed, ''and will be 
inclined to think that I have melted away or been caught 
up in the clouds." 

He made his way around to the rear of the fort lest 

might be anyone about, and entered unobserved. 
He reported to the colonel what he had done, and 
then, coming from Gansevoort's quarter*, met Patsy, 
who said: 

"Dinner is ready, sor, an ? Oi have no doubt ye do 
&ve an appetoite for it." 

"Yes, Patsy, for I have had adventures enough to give 
me one," with a smile, 

"Sure thin ye ought to have wan all the toime, for ye 
•aiver 50 out that ye don't have some sort av a toime." 
After dinner Dick saw Charity, who said: 
"Father does not believe that your theory oi the light- 
ning having melted the gold is tlje correct one." 

"I did not (suppose he would." quietly, 44 but it is not 
a theory, it is fact," % 

At that moment Wayne himself came up, with a round 
stone in his hand. 

"Do yer mean ter tell me," he said, "that that ain't 
the richest piece o 3 gold ore ye ever see?" holding it 
out. 

"Yes," said Dick, "1 do. It is not ore at all. It is 
simply a big pebble spattered with gold." 
"Y T er can't prove it," stubbornly* 
* u l can, but you won't believe it when I do," 
"How can yon prove it?" asked Charity. 
"Wait a moment," and Diek ran off. 
He soon returned with a heavy -ledge hummer. 
Placing the stone of a hit of board, he struck it a 
efaarp blow with the. heavy hammer. 

It split into three or four pieces, and Diek picked them 
np. 

"Do you see any gold inside?" he asked. 

By splitting the stone, some of the gold on it came 
oil in a thin shoot, which Dick held in his hand. 

"That is all the gold you will ever find in that stone," 
ke fisid, "if you pulverize it and put it in the hottest fire 
you can make," 

Charity took one of the pieces and looked carefully 
at it 

"I dor/t see anything but the ordinary grain of an 
ordinary stone," she said. 

"Well, mebby there ain't any inside," said Wayne, 
* doggedly. "Some on it comes that way." 

Tfeen he walked away. 

**Ti<ere is no use in trying to convince a man like 
- that," said Dick. 

**I only wish we could," added Charity. 

Patsy was busy superintending getting dinner that day, 
snd doing a good deal of the work himself. 

He had a big iron kettle suspended over the fire and 
m it was soup for the boys. 



Tli ere were gallons and gallons of the soup, 
sent out a savory odor. 

It was hot mound that kettle and Patsy had 
ofT, his sleeves roiled up and a white apron tied ah 
waist. 

Along came Carl and said: 

" What kind off soup dot was, Batsy?" 

"Sure it's a soup av me own, 7 ' said Patsy, not 
to disclose secrets. 

"Ya, I subbose so, but what it was made off?" 

"Sure 6\ made it out av me own head, I tell y« 
tone of impatience. 

"You w&£ del soup made von your headt?" cr 
"Humbug! Your headt was your shoulders on 
ain-J it?" 

"J got the idee out av me own head, thin, 
plases ye betther." 

41 Dere was ideas mit dot soup? AYhat dey wa 
bagos: Dot was somed hilts like your headt, ain't 

"Co*u wid ye, ldees is notion*." 

"Mcin gollies, off you was put dor ocean nut 
it was too salt been already." 

"Snre Oi don't think a little salt would hurt )v, 1 
spiller. Ye'd kapo betlher." 

"Dot soup don'd was some good, I bet me, off 
dings ouid von your lumdi to put mit it." 

"Go'n wid ye. Oi thought it out, Oi tell ye. 
that plain enough?" v 

"Dot soup dun'd was some good, anvhow," la 
Carl. 

Patsy took off his apron, rolled it in a ball and 
t! at Carl. 

The German boy ducked and then the apron sud 
disappeared. 

"Fetch me back me apron, Cookyspiller," said 

"I don'd was had it." 

"Sure ye must have swalleyed it thia." 

"Xo, sir 1 . I don'd was doe<t nodings mit it." 

Then Carl walked away and Patsy was too luisy to 
about the apron. 

At length the dinner was ready and Patsy 
ladling out tho soup into buckets for the assist 
lake away. 

He had filled three or four when along came 
one to be filled, 

Patsv dipped in his ladle and brought out som§ 
which did not look like meat or vegetables or iish. 

He poured it In1o Carl's bucket and then both 
snw what it was. 

J( was tlie lost apron. 

"Mein gollies, off you was soup made vrom ab 
don'd was eaied dnl/* said ( 'arh 

"Sure it was elane* anyhow," laughed Patsy.; 

"Kh>t von said you was dot soup made vrom 
headt und new I was found abrons in it." 

"Sure that's all roight t* 

"Maybe off I was looked, I found a pair off pre 
urn! a goat." 

"Av ye look too far, ye may foind yerself in it,,; 
yeVo a hit too fat for pood soup. It would need too ^ 
shkimmin* onV' 

"Took dot al »rons ouid, dose bovs don'd was eate4< 
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it back in the pol. Sure 3 I'll save washing" 

Jpey: 

Iwfis toldt dose vellers clot you was gife dem soup 

pon your 1 1 oar It unci, old dirty abrons." 

wid yojs, it was clane just phwiu Oi put it on. 
|aay a worrud Or 11 scald ye wid it." 
Bfer> the apron did not go back in the pot, hut no 
|ghur( by eating Patsy's new kind of soup. 
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CHAPTER XVII.- 

WAR CLOUDS riEPAriTUKE. 

\e course of a week it was seen that there were 

ewer Indians outside than there had been. 

Skies spread by Dick had evidently had their 

aeger was making regular approaches to the fort 
fe object of undermining it, but this was slow 

ftdians, never patient, were growing more and 
B&tisfied every day, and scores had already de- 
claimed that the hunting season was approach- 
that they must get home and lay in their win- 
ppjy of provisions. 

m made no excn.se whatever, but simply went 



t had not spoken to Dick since the latter had 
the supposed mass of ore. 
' was the same as ever, and the Liberty Boys 
her, some more than others, 
nk some of the boys will be glad to have the 
so long* as Charity Wayne remains in the fort/' 
(Ben to Mark. 

Mark was a bit of a tease, which Ben" knew. 
pFho art* they. Ben?" asked Mark. 

!i, yon']] have to guess/' with a laugh, "I'm not 
fe : £L!erets/ 3 

but you told part of it. Who are the fellows 
ftim It so much of her, Ben?" 

ell, Til tell you one/' seriously, "but that's all." 
lo is he, Ben?" 
It/won't tell? 5 ' 
I course not." 
iur you'll tease him." 

M do you knfcw?" 1 
attso you always do," 
Ho ahead," laughing. 
% won't tell?" 



"Oil 
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"Who is he?* 



right, 111 tell you." 
JpQ is he?" 

feisv Brnnnrgan," and Ben ran off laughing. 
bJutsy liked all the girls he ever met, Mark had not 
perl very much, nor did Ben mean that he should. 
, Leger was learning, too late, how little reliance was 
1 placed upon his Indian allies. 

by were deserting rapidly, and neither Johnson nor 
ler could do anything with them, 



They had been led to expect easy times, little fighting, 
many scalps and much plunder. 

Instead, they were put to work, had fought hard, had 
fo£t many pi fcheil best chiefs, been checked in their 
uuelty and had gained no booty. 

r Plicn Arnold's agents arrived" told wonderful tales of 
the great numbers of whiter I hat were coming, and dis- 
couraged the Indians still more. ^ 

St, Leger called a council of his chiefs, and offered 
lo place himself at their head with three hundred of his 
best troops, and meet the em my as they advanced. 

This was agreed to, and they sallied forth together to 
choose a fighting ground. 

Then more disturbing rumors were heard, and the In- 
dians insisted on instant relreal. 

St. Leger determined to send off his sick and wounded 
and his artillery by Wood Creek that night, but the In- 
dians became ungovernable, broke into the stores, be- 
came intoxicated, and behaved like very demons. 

Dick Slater was out upon a scouting expedition, and 
saw the enemy getting ready to decamp. 

He hastened back to the fort with all speed and re- 
ported what lie had seen. 

At noon St. Leger departed in haste, leaving his tenia* 
utfl] stamdtng, with his artillery and the greater part of 
his ammunition and stores. 

Gansevoort, upon the receipt of the news of SI 
Leger J s intended departure, at once despatched a party in 
pursuit. 

The Liberty Boys formed a part of the detachment* 
and rode out of the fort in high spirits, 

While the rest seized the camp equipage and artillery, 
and harassed the British and Tories, Dick went after St. 
Leger s Indians. 

They came upon a body of them carrying off plunder 
from the camp, and at once fell upon them. 

Some of the redskins dashed off in the direction of 
Wayne's cabin with their plunder. 

Others abandoned their booty to save their lives, while 
others clung to it and pushed on, 

Dick pursued the main body, consisting of Ottawas, 
Seneeas, Onondagas, and a springling of Mohawks. 

War ( ■loud was not to be seen, and Dick was glad, as 
he would hove been reluctant to fight one who had 
proved so good a friend. 

Coming up with the reds, Dick attacked them furi- 
ously. 

The Liberty Boys had as little pity for the Indians aa 
they hud tor Tie g| .tans or Tories', and always attacked 
them relentlessly. 

"Charge the red scoundrels!" shouted Dick, waving his 
sword. "Down with theml" 

"Liberty forever, down with the red marauders!" fair- 
ly yelled the plucky fellows, as they urged their horses 
forward. 

"Give it to them!" cried Dick. "Down with the red 

pests, tire!" 

A tremendous volley echoed the command, and the 
nink< of the brave boys fairly blazed. 
Crash — roar! 

The very woods seemed to shake as that tremendous 



peal rang out, and the ranks oi the enemy were seen to 
tremble. 

The gallant lads followed up the first volley with one 
from their pistols. 

Tlic redskins attempted some show of resistance, but 
the daring boys foreod them back,^ 

They scattered' In many directions, the boys pursuing 
the main body along the carrying place of a mile between 
the* head waters of the Mohawk and Wood Creek, 

At \Vor.,f] (Vrcek they had scattered still more, but a 
!ar-v p.irly hurried along the crock, the Liberty Boys 
after them. 

The woods becoming denser, Diok dismounted his 
plucky boys and led the greater part of them cautiously 
forward. 

The Indians might form an ambush, and Dick was 
wary. 

Experience had taught him to be very watchful of the 
Indians at all times. 

Advancing cautiously, he reached a ravine, through 
which the road led. 

He hesitated about following it, however. 

The place was just the sort of one where an enemy 
could hide to excellent advantage. 

Dick determined to examine the place before venturing 
into it, therefore. 

All at once the Mohawk chief appeared from a clump 
of bushes, and said: 

"Don't go there, Captain Sinter. Plenty of bad In- 
dian hide there. Kill white boy braves." 

"I snspixdrd it,' 1 said Dick, "and I mean to come upon 
them another way." 

"Good! War Cloud is going away. He will not fight 
the white patriots again, Good-by." 

"(tood-bv, Chief," said J3ick, taking tin 1 Mohawk's 
extended hand. "I am glad you arc going, I could 
not light against yon after what yon have done," 

"War Cloud cannot light white man, cannot be like 
Brant, Bed Jacket and those cruel men. Hp is going 
home. The Great Spirit be good to Captain Slater. 
Good-by." 

Then he withdrew" his hand and darted away, and Dick 
never saw liiin again, 

"That one man in ten Ihoi^nnd/' saiij Bob, warmly. 
"How runny such Indians do yon find;" 

"Not many, it is true," said Dick. 

"The chief knows that the patriots have a just cause/' 
added Mark, "and he im( deceived by sophistries of 
Burgoyne, St Leger, Cornwallis and the rest" 

"Very true," answered Dick. "The man's connections 
will not let him fight against the patriots, and he will 
never be seen on the field again, unless against the Bri- 
tish and Tories," 

Dick then prepared to carry out his plan to surprise the 
redakins, and show them that he was not to be caught 
in any trap they might set; 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

AFTEU THE INDIANS. 

Leading the Liberty Boys away from the ravine, Dick 
found n narrower path leading along the top of it. 
Creeping behind rocks and bushes, almost on their] 



faces, the boys made their way for a hundred f 
more, when Dick looked cautiously into the ravi 

Crouching behind rocks were many Indians, 
for the boys to appear, 

Dick did not see any oi" them he knew, hut he 
enough to satisfy him that there was a largo pan 

Having satisfied himself on this point, Dick 
&igtnalled to a score of the hoys to come up rapi 

Sonic of the most expert sharpshooters of 
pany hurried forward. 

There were Ben, Sam, Harry, George, Will 
Arthur Mackay, Phil Lewis, and a dozen more 

"Let the rascals have it, boys," said Dick, 

The boys sprang to the edge of the bank 
down into the ravine. 

Others quickly came up, took their places, 
livered a rattling \olley. 

The surprised Indians leaped to their feet 
to discharge rifles and muskets at the boys. 

They were at a disadvantage, however, and 
sent in the liveliest kind of fire. 

I Job, Mark, Dk-k himself, and all the boys 
constant fire, and the Indians, tired of the un 
test* rapidly took to cover. 

When there was no longer an Indian in sh;lit, 
the bovs back to the entrance of the ravine and 
it. 

The* he came suddenly upon the redskins, 
them battle, surprising them by the rapidity 
charge. 

They attempted to rally, uttering fierce yells^ 
bravo hoys were not to be terrified by mere 
they answered with a rattling volley. 

Then they rusher] pell-mell upon the Indi 
charging their pistols rapidly, and driving them 

* L 1[ we can't catch St. Leger, we can get 
Indians," declared Bob, impel vnously. 

The Indians took to the Muck woods, and here 
followed them, adopting the enemyV mode of 
and firing from behind rocks and trees. 

They would often lie flat on their faces and 
on unwary redskin, being ready with a pistol 
other Indians rushed in expecting to scalp the 
they could reload. 

Patsy, behind a big tree, had just brough 
Indian. 

Two others rushed up, expecting to make 
of him. | 

"Stood back!" cried Carl, suddenly corning to 
Liberty Boy's aid, 

Then he fired and brought down one Indian, 
other took to his heels. 

"Ye may be heavy, Cookyspiller, but ye re 
bo anny manes," laughed Patsy. 

"Nein. I bet me dot was der dime where 
({tuck keen," said Carl, soberly. 

Being met in their own fashion, and by boys, 
of whom was a good shot, while some were exjr 
Indians realized that they were outmatched. 

The boys remained perfectly cool, and there 
shot fired that did. not tell 
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rt of thing did not. suit the redskins, 
bnade one or two snrlies, expecting to slaughter 
avo boys. 

! mm of men soon showed them the folly of this, 
\t } and they became more caution*. 
!! toys were on the watch, however. 

did not show themselves, but whenever an In- 
P[h ;mvcI there was someone to fire at him, without 
fits boing- wasted. 

^Indians ;it length withdrew, a dozen at a time, and 
jh as possible. 

[kept a watch upon them, and knew that they 
Wring or?. 

I quite a number had left, he gave orders to 
rfihe ro^t suddenly sprang up and tliey da-hod 
[Liberty "Ih'Vs^ pnmied ihoni (ill all had come to 



r'the plucky hoy? concealed themselves nnd eon- 
[rfte attack, in backwoods fashion, 
Jtere as good at this as the Indians themselves, 
HT speedily realizing it. 

fejade no more sorties, and after trpiag in vain 

W or ] v. ;m L ,. r ;i -l,,, i :l t the boys, losing 

[itbeir own men in the attempt, they stole away 
wtly than before. , 

jjwas drawing to a close, and Dick did not care 
far away from the fort at nightfall. ♦ 
before withdrew quickly and retnrned rapidly to 
K where they had left their horses, 
feived here none too soon, 
teamen f of Sir^ John's Greens, separate from the 
3y, had eome up a few moments before. 

the horse*?, they thought to capture them. 
fcfS in charge of them made a stubborn resistance, 
jDiek came up with the main body, 
fcries suddenly found themselves caught between 
panel made haste to get away. 
Bys did not pursue them,, but made their way 
pet to ihe fort, which they reached at dusk, 
hers had arrived shortly be Core with much 
Km the abandoned camp. 

bns nnd ammunition had been growing scarce 
m, and the captured supplies were most wel 



"Dot was nodings," said Carl, stolidly. 

"Troth it wor a great dale for the Injun, for he's had 
throuble wid hie breathm* iver since." 

"Was you wanted dot I should letted him killed you 
already?" Carl asked, without a smile, 

"Sure Oi wud not, an 7 that's why Oi call yo a huyro. 
Don't ye know what that is, me bye?" 

"Of? dot was anydings bad, I proke your chaw, I bet 
me," 

The boys all laughed, and Ben said: 

"Why. a hero is a good fello\\\ Carl, oue that does the 
right tiling at the right time, no matter how great the 
danger^ 

"Pot was all righd den, but off dot was somedinge 
bad, den 1 spanked dot Irisher veller mit me hi feets al- 
rendy, I bet me." 

"No, it was all right/' with a laugh. 

"Den off you was oxcuse yourself, Batsy, I don'd said 
some more abboud it." 

"Sure yer wor a funny feller," 

"Ya, und eo yon wns alzo," and to this all the boys 
agreed. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



GRAVING THE VALLEY. 



?e hoys were heartily greeted upon their re- 
EPatsy and a corps of able assistants at once 
fjrqmv supper. 

limld have seen Cook\-spiller," laughed the jollv 
Jure he w T or a hayro, no less." 

is called me dbse names some more,. I was. 
cr nose/' retorted Carl, 
ur, thin. A big Injun, with scarcely anny 
Bhame to him, thought to pu t the coin ether 
Bp ax, when up shtud the Dootchman, as cool 
HMier, an- sint a bullet right troo his wind- 
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Arnold and his troops arrived the nest day, too late 
to encounter St. Leger, but just as welcome. 

It was not until the unfortunate St, Leger was well 
on his way that he learned how he had been out- 
witted. 

It was a most calamitous campaign for him, and noth- 
ing but misfortunte seemed to have been his share. 

The Indians plundered the boats and even slaughtered 
the redcoats, who sought to protect them. 

They could not take away all they stole either," and 
much of it was found thrown down ravines or streams 
along the road. 

With the departure of St. Leger and his motley army 
there was safetv at the fort, and in that part Of the MoV 
hawk Valley. 

The settlers began to go back to their cabins, some 
of these being in ruins, however, and needing to he re- 
built. 

The Liberty Boys offered their services for this work, 
and were kepi biwy for some time. 

Wayne had taken his family back to the cabin, which 
was found practically uninjured. 

One day Dick, Bob, and a party of the boys rode over 
there. 

They saw Charily fitting eta the "doorstep in the warm 
sunshine, with the baby in her lap. 

"How are things going with you now?" suddenly asked 
Dick. 
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w Oh, about the same. Father is constantly grum- 
bling." 

"He, is not digging fot gobl?" 

"No, he 1ms Aiven that u$ but he complains of having 
to go too far for water . v 

"Why, the brook is iSSgirt at your door,*you might say, 
and he has pipes straight to the cabin." 

"The brook is low and the pipes ffiil to work, the well 
is clogged, and lie lias to walk to the spring." 

tfWhy doir'l yon clean it out then?" 

"Iluh! Why didn't they? I oughtn't ter ho made ter 
do work arter nt her fnll<^. M 

"Well, I don't see how yon can very well help your- 
self" - . 

Dick then called up Bob and the hoys, 

"Let's go to work and clean out the well, boy*,'? he 
said. 

They rigged up a windlass in place of the old sweep, 
and two of the boys went down* 

They took out . rusty muskets, blood-stained coats, 
'broken bottles, broken kegs, and hoses and other rub- 
bish . 

Then they got hold of some boxes, which to Dick's 
practiced eye, seemed to contain gold. 

Wayne became interested now, and assisted iii the 
work. 

Two strong oak boxes, brass bound, were brought up 
■ and, upon being opened, were found to contain three or 
four hundred pounds in gold. 

"Waal, I always said I'd find gold on the place/* said 
Wayne., 

"Yes, but not through your own efforts," said Boh, 
sharply. "You don't deserve to have it, for you wouldn't 
work for it," / 

"If it's found on my place, it's mine, isn't it?" said 
Wayne. 

"No. You didn't put it there, and it belongs to the 
i>ne who found it." 

This seemed 3 aew idea to Wayne. 

"If I found gold on the place it's mine, isn't it?" he 
sfiked. 

"Gold ore, yes, for that is in the ground, and was not 
jriaced there by man." 

"Waal, this money was put inter my well, an' some 
oil at belongs ter me, don't it?" 

"Not if we do not choose to give it to you. You were 
not willing to work, even to clean out your own well, 
till you found that there was money in it." 

The settler looked greatly ^hamc-faeed. 

"The lieutenant is right," said Dick, "but we do not 
want the money, except for the good it will do our 
cause." 

"Waal, 'o' course, I'm a good patriot, an' I'm willin' ter 
giv<- kuI.Ii in" ter ther cause, hut seems ter me I got er 
right ter things found on my ground." 

"If you had found them, you would, but not otherwise. 
Will you give us the next box we bring up?" 



"HI give you one o' these/-' said Wayne, e 
afraid to take the risk. 

Thete was another box of treasure brought HI 
it contained only fifty pounds. 

The well waj» cleaned to the bottom, and in th: 
was found all sorts of baggage, thrown there bgL 
dians. 

It was taken out and the place was cleaned f 

Dick made Wayne work as hard as anyone. 

"There is no gold on the place," he said, "andf 
only waste your time by trying to find it." 

The settler seemed to think the same now. 

"The treasure thrown into the well would 
Mini tied there for all of you," Dick continued, w 
don't deserve it. 1 am going to give it to your wf 
tMiaritv. They will take good care of it." 

Wayne did not seem altogether satisfied by 
i iiugenienL 

lie could not help himself, however, and at l£ 
-"iiLcd. 

Dick took only the smaller box of money, and 
urdly turned it over to General Schuyler, to 
for the cause. 

Burgoyne was nol before Albany, but he was n| 
the Hudson river region, and troops were 
combat him. 

Arnold returned, the Liberty Boys going 
eager to be in active service once more. 

Clinton, Lincoln and others arrived at about H 
time aa Arnold, and then Gates took comma-aj 
vigorous campaign was opened. 

The Liberty Boys took an active part in this, 
a share in the defeat of Burgoyne. 

Charity Wayne saw one or more of the Lib" 
ffom time to time, and after the conclusion of 
when her little sister was quite a child ruruni 
and being of great help to her mother, she beo^ 
wife of one of them. 

Wayne devoted himself. more to work when 
that it was necessary to her comfort, and all th 
got out of the ground was by honest toih 

THE END. 

Read "THE LIBERTY BOYS ANT) TH 
GIRL; or, THE SCHEME TO T>ESTB0* 
YORK," which will he the next number (428)jj 
Liberty Boys of '76." 
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FROM EVERYWHERE 



Uolon Is increasing in Great Britain, the number of 
anted being 742 in 1906, against 6*04 in 1905. Con- 
pi, at Nottingham, writes: "There are crematories 
er, Hull, Leeds, Word, Bradford and Sheffield, owned 
Jve municipalities, besides several conducted by 
dc a other cities. The operation of cremation re- 
m hour and a half; the ashes are perfectly while 
1ft four pounds, and the cost is about $25. Crema- 
ftow fully recognized by law in Great Britain, though 
(guarded." 

Idimatc makes the English rosy. Ours makes us dry 
The Japs, from sitting with their legs curled 
are short of stature. For the Chinese flat nose 
Pothers ar<i to biame. The Chinese mother/' the 
i explained, "carries her baby in a sack on her back, 
miose !s pressed against her. Day In and day out, 
ugh it: babyhood, the little thing's soft and malleable 
SBed against its mother's back. Hence it is no 
the Chinese are a flat- nosed race. M 

Hgest book yet printed is a colossal atlas of beau- 
ngrnvui ancient Dutch maps. It takes three men to 
Ipom the giant bookcase in which it is stored in the 
brthe British Museum, This monster book is bound 
magnificently decorated, and is fashioned with 
IteHd silver, richly gilt. It is unlikely to be stolen, 
Mor it is nearly seven feet high and weighs 600 
hTMs, the largest book in the world, was presented 
paries II before leaving Holland in the year 1660. 

|t cataract in the New River, formed in the Im- 
Callfornia, by the escape of the waters of the 
1 Elver, has been likened to Niagara Falls, It varies 
hto 100 feet in height, and is from 1,500 to 1,800 
fad. It likewise resembles Niagara In eating hack* 
s-'ljpgtmim, Us it Its progress in this direction Is ex- 
Hpld, amounting to about one-third of a mile a day. 

trcrn the fad that the channel of the stream is 
Jh the fragile material deposited centuries ago by 
do River at the head of the Gulf of California, 
bed that if the escape of the waters of the Colorado 
eated before the cataract, hay cut back far enough 
flhe New River and the A In mo River, the Imperial 
Iftl be entirely deprived of its irrigation streams, 
j^jfc may be railed "man-made," since its existence 
i his interference with the waters of the Colorado. 



The snake casts off his clothing. The form of reptiles is 
not adapted for allowing them to clean themselves, but they 
do not allow a trifle like this to trouble them. They simply 
change their skins as convenient. Snakes shed their coats 
several times a year, toads lose only their epidermis* or 
merely the mucus that covers it, but this suffices to render 
them clean. Frogs are said to molt every eight days, which 
amounts to a weekly washing. The aquatic birds bathe In 
the open, and while disponing themselves In the water they 
take some of the liquid In their bill and besprinkle their en- 
tire body with it. The swallows skim the surface of ponds 
and dip their outspread tails into the water; then they after- 
ward turn the tails under the belly by an abrupt motion, In 
order to sprinkle the body. After the bath all the birds shake 
themselves vigorously and ihen proceed to smooth the feathers 
one by one with the bill. Finally, the head Is cleaned by rub- 
bing it in all directions upon the breast and the wings. 
Birds that live in families or gregariously share with each 
other these important operations. This fact easily Is verified 
In i he domestic geese and ducks of a poultry yard. 



HAPPY MOMENTS. 



"They tell me you've been workin" hard night and day since 
you were up before the magistrate for pushin" your husband 
about. Mrs. Robinson. " "Yes, The magistrate said if I came 
before him again he'd fine tne 40 shillings. " "And so you're 
workin' hard to keep out of mischief?" "What! I'm workin' 
hard to save up the fine.'* 

There was a suburban lady whose house, one summer, was 
quite over-run with moths. A tramp told her that in return 
for a square meal he would give her an Infallible moth cure. 
She set a square meal before the tramp, he devoured it. then 
he said: "All ye need to do, ma'am, is to bang yer moth- 
tilled clothes and carpets an' things on a line and beat 'em 
with a stick. Good-by to yer moths then." "Will that kill 
them?" asfeftS the lady. 14 Yes, if ye hit 'em," said the tramp. 

A school teacher in the Italian quarter of an American city 
told her children the story of the fox and the grapes. Tony 
was especially delighted with the story, and eagerly sought 
his chum, Joe, who was tn another class. By good lack the 
teacher overheard Tony's version. In his excited, broken 
English, he told the fable much as it is written until be came 
to the end. This was His rendering of the climax: "De olda 
fox he say, "Da grape no good, anyhow; alia sour! I guess U 
go getta de banan'.'* 

Once a denizen of the up-State regions, where whiskers grow 
in plenty and umbrellas bulge at will, decided to visit New 
York. But he decided to visit the bewildering metropolis quite < 
as a man of the world— not to be taken in by the wicked men 
who, as he understood, made a business of deceiving the guile- 
less up-Stater. Hence he arrived at the Grand Central looking 
very, very wise, and proceeded, first of all, to visit the col- 
lection of wax figures at the Uden Musee. He was engaged 
in looking critically at one of the most lifelike groups on ex- 
hibition there when a policeman suddenly plucked him by the 
sleeve. The up-Stater turned, "You mustn't smoke In here,' 
said the policeman severely. A look of wisdom beyond the 
power of words to describe came over thai up-Stater's face. 
Continuing brazenly to smoke, he remarked: "Tut! tut: Go 
away. Don't you think I know that you're made of wax?** 



THE LIBERTY BOYS OF ; T6. 



TRACKING A BIGAMIST. 



By JOHN SHERMAN. 



u Hello, Ed. lime's* a notice of marriage iu high life,** said a 
young police captain, glancing over the morning paper, 

The person addressed was a man about thirty- five years of 
age, dressed in a putt of sober gray. 

Rather tall, with an easy, careless air about him; a mild, 
hazel eye, and a perfectly pass ion iO:-.s lace. 

One. to see him would not take him for a detective, yet he 
was by far the shrewdest man on the entire force. 

His name was Edward K. Smith, and at that lime New York 
knew no shrewder man, or one better calculated to iierret out 
crime than he. 

"Who is is?" asked Ed, the detective, quite carelessly, with- 
out looking up from his memorandum- book, 

4 *The bridegroom is Mr. Walter C. Simpson, the bride Miss 
Josie Crawford." 

"Walter C. Simpson. Aha, 1 know him. He is a rather fast 
young fellow who lives expensively uptown. - 

"Probably," the police captain replied. "1 know nothing 
about htm." 

"What does the paper state of the bride?" asked Ed Smith, 
coolly. 

"Nothing, save that she is beautiful and worth a cool half 
million. ,T } 
"Good strike for Walter." 
"Very/ 1 

Both again relapsed into silence \ the captain to delving into 
the newspaper, the detective to camparing notes in his note- 
book. 

Several minutes passed without anything to disturb the two 
officers 

There came a knock at the door. 

It was a light, timid knock, as though the person who rapped 
almost feared to enter. 
The captain arose and opened the door. 

Before him stood a woman with a pale, careworn face— a face 
which had once been beautiful, but sorrow had filled it with 
care and wrinkles; a face woung, and the hair, still remaining 
evidences of golden beauty, was streaked with gray. 

Traces of beauty could yet be seen fn the faded face. 

The mild blue eyes were sofl and lender, yet. tilled with sor- 
row and care. 

The d elective started up, and returning his note- book to his 
pocket, looked once into that pale, sad face. 

That one glance convinced him of the cause of her sorrow. 

Before him was a heartbroken woman. 

He read her as plain as if she had been an open book. 

But one cause of all others could fade the cheek and turn that 
golden hair gray. 

She had been deceived and disappointed in her affections. - 

tt Is this the office of the chief of police?" she asked. 

"It is, madam, n answered the officer. 

"Is he in?" 

"No, ma'am, but he deputized me to act in his place while 
he was gone. If there is any official business upon which you 
wish to see him T can perhaps at lend to it equally as well 
as he. " 

The lady— for lady she certainly was— glanced timidly about 
the apartment, and Ed Smith, construing her glance to mean 
that the interview was to be private, arose and left the room. 

Entering his own private office he sat down at his desk, 
and resumed his contemplation of the notes in his memoran- 
dum-book. 

In the meanwhile the newcomer was relating to the police 
officer her own sad story. 



It was full of woe indeed, though in reality the; 
story so often told, so sad and so tine. 

It was a slory of love, marriage, and desertion. 

From what phe told and the police officer gathered | 
mhed, it was about as follows: 

She was from the rural districts, and her name 
Sarah Font. 

She was the belle of the village, the pride of her pa 
loved and admired by all who knew her. 

Of lovers she had scores, but never gave in until i 
Mr. Kuowles. 

Mr. Know low was from the city, and dressed : 
talked so beautifully, and bad such an urbane air ato 
that he was at once the admiration of all the girls 
lage, and envy of all the young men. 

He wore a "slick" hat, a beautiful must;]' lie, audi 
dressed in the best of style. His Language was sup 
the girls all declared him "killing." 

In short, he won the heart of the beautiful Sarah 

When he asked her hand in marriage she could nofl 
Slid though her parents desired her to wait until she if 
better, she con sealed 1o a secret marriage. 

The knot was lawfully tied, as she supposed, aad i 
wife of the man she had loved so passionately. 

Her parenls forgave her, and she and her husband- 1 
Richard — came 10 the village to dwell with her father 1 
could purchase a suitable site for a magnificent resides 

It, was the intention of Mr. Knowles to astonish tit 
inhabitants of the village with his wealth and poweH 
construction of a residence worth at least half a mij| 
lars. 

Poor little Sarah's head was turned by the reputed iff 
her husband. 

She believed his stories. How could a young wife 1 
husband false? , 

A few short weeks of brief honeymoon passed. 

Then came the sad awakening. 

The wife was deserted, just at the time she needejj 
husband's care and love. 

Weeks passed Into months, and he came not 

She received letters from various places, which wasj 
that he was drifting about. 

At last letters failed altogether to come. 

Rumor was circulated that she was a descried wife. 

Her child was born, but died when but a few hOu«| 

She arose from a sick-bed, a sad wreck of her forn 

Her beauty had faded, and hair grown gray. 

She moved .about silent and ghost-like. 

Well she knew now that she was deserted and bet! 

When sufficiently recovered, she determined to 
find the man who had so cruelly wronged her, and 1 
repair the injury. 

She left home in the night, and had traveled about} 
to place, tracing her faithless husband at last to thflj 
New York, 

Here she had come and invoked the aid of the polift 
ing her to find him. 

The police officer listened to her sad story wltl 
and at last said: 

"I sympathize with you very much, madam, and wiH 
our power to aid you. But such villains usually covflj 
tracks so well that It Is hard to get at them. The m 
probably void " 

U I have heard It hinted that it was," she replied, 
married in a hotel which stands direct on the line betfl 
States. They say we were married in the State requl 
cense, and had none.'* 

"In such a case the marriage would be void, and he! 
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Hpficted of bigamy, should he have married before or 

he woman placed a handkerchief to her eyes and wept hit- 

fcr trials were indeed severe, 
t last she said : 

[ do not care to convict him, bad as he is. If I cannot win 
Hove and retain it. I want him to do me reparation v f or the 
t wrong I have suffered nl his hands.'* 
|i police officer reflected a moment, and then said: 
lit of the most difficult things will he to find out where this 

I Knowles is," 
I must he in the city/* replied Mrs. Knowles, 
[might as well he in the heart of an African wilderness 
tliR good such information may do you You will need 
psrvices » of an expert detective in ferreting him oat. The 
nan who was in when you came In is a detective of no 
jcperlenee, either, If you desire hitn to assist you I will 
In," 

expressing such a desire, the police officer went to 
Boor of JM Smith and rapped upon it for him. 
]te doo r < > [ >em i < i a n d E d ea m e out* 

rating him into (lie oi'ttcft. the policeman introduced him 
, Knowles, and ho had her story from her. 
(was taken that the affair should not get Into the daily 
laud thus give the criminal a scare and time to make his 



Smith, more as a matter of charity than duty, consented 
jmrk up the ease, and see if he could discover the truant 
land. 

Iwnpany with Mrs, Knowles, both disguised, sometimes as 
pfld sometimes as women, they traveled about the city, 
ig various places of amusement where they would be most 
(o bad the fast young man of society, as the truant hus- 
jjftleas was. 
effort railed. 

Bliree weeks they went about from place to place, house 
|, and discovered no trace of the traitor. 
Hr Sarah Knowles was almost on the verge of despair, 
^■elective, however, was by no means despondent, 
phari a c!i u io work upon, and ascertaining from Sarah. 
TpacBuf her marriage, he left the city for a few days, telling 
■•remain at Iter hotel until he returned, 
■kit right now," said Ed Smith. "I think I know where 
Mandrel is.' 

h 1L;s tffly?" asked poor Sarah. 

jfemnl brides lir is wealthy, ami has married again." 
MBjaspcd her hands over her hearty as though she felt a 
n there. 

started to her Teet, and staggered as If she had re- 
vere blow. 

Ed Smith caught her and supported her for a mo- 
would have fallen to ihe floor, 

lew moments she was sufficiently recovered to stand, 
ftlectlve rang the bell. When the servant appeared he 
a glass of wine. 

Sarah had sipped about one fourih of it she expressed 
It is feeling better. 
6 only a sudden attack," she said. u It is gone now f 
be well in a few moments. You will not seq me 
ids asain. H 

jrou are strong enough we will go to him," said the 
Roroughy recovered now. ami fully able to meet him." 



overestimate your strength, 
you anticipate." 
r just what it will be," she said, 



The trial may be 
'and I am fully pre- 



pared to meet him. You will see no more weakness on my 
part" 

"Then If you desire It, we will go at once," said the detec- 
tive. 

She having expressed such as her desire, the detective wesii 
down and ordered a carriage- 

They got in and were driven away. Straight to the palatial 
residence of the newly-married man, Mr. John H. Simpson, the 
carriage was driven. 
When in front of it the driver halted. 

''Your husband lives in that house," said the detective, point- 
ing to the magnificent Simpson residence. "You had better 
get out and go in and see him alone. I will be near enough to 
aid you if necessary** 

All trembling with excitement and emotion, which could not 
be put down, Mrs. Knowles descended from the carriage and 
started forward to the door of I he house, 

At this moment the door opened and a gentleman, tall, hand- 
some, and richly attired, came out upon the street. 

It took only one glance for her to recognize him. It was her 
husband, Richard Knowles, alias John H. Simpson, 

The detective watched her from the carriage, and was grati- 
fied at the manner with which she bore up under the meet- 
ing. 

They met upon the pavement face to face. 
"Richard Knowles/* she said, leaning against a lamp-post for 

support 

"Who are you?" he demanded, .somewhat gruffly. 
"Have you forgotten me already?" she said, lifting her veil, 
showing Ihe face of the woman he had once professed to love. 
John Simpson started back with an oath. 
"Yon here?" he said. 

"Yes, Richard Knowles, or John Simpson, or whatever you£ 
name, is, 1 am your wife, and wherever the husband is, there 
ihe wife should be also." 

"I am not your husband," he replied, almost savagely. 

"Wliy not?" 

"Our marriage was illegal. We were married in a State re- 
quiring a license, without any. You<are not my wife, and shall 
not come to ruin my happiness now." 

As he spoke he raised his slender cane to strike her. 

"Sho is your wife," hissed a voice in his ear, and the next 
moment Ed Smith had him by ihe throat. "You were married 
in the State not requiring license, you scoundrel. I have In- 
vestigated it all. Now you are my prisoner." 

"On what charge? * 

"Bigamy. " 

The news was broken gently to Josio Crawford, and she, 
after her first wild paroxysm of grfeT was over, sent for poor 
Sarah. 

"You are more wronged than I," she said, "but everything 
here is yours. I have no rights here, but will be a staler <o 

you. " 

Sarah divided Ihe properly villi Josio, and they both live 
in Ihe same house, loving each other as only trite women In 
misfortune can, while their husband, the causo of so much woe, 
is serving om a ten years* term at Sing Sing. 



Skating is believed to hnvo been invented In Northern 
Europe In prehistoric times, William Fitz-Stephen speaks of 
it in London toward the end of the twelfth century; but It did 
not realty eatcty hold until the Cavaliers who had been In 
'■xilo with Charles II. brought it with them from Holland. 
On Dec. 1, 1Gfi2. Mr. Pepys, having occasion to cross the park, 
"first in my life, it being a great frost, did see people sliding 
with their skates, which is a very pretty art" On the Sth 
he went purposely to see the sight and again found it "very 
pretty/' 
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MESMERISM. 

No. 81, HOW TO MESMERIZE. — Containing the most ap- 
proved methods of mesmerism ; also bow to cure all kinds of 
liieascs by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By 1'rof. Leo 
flnjo Koch, A, C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize/' etc. 

PALMISTRY. 

No. 82, TTOW TO DO PALMISTRY,— Containing the mnsl ap- 
proved methods of reading the linos on (.ho hand, together with 
r full explanation of their moaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
&!&d.tbe key for telling oh a meter by the bumps on the head. By 
&iq Hugo Koch, A. G. S. Fully illustrated* 

HYPNOTISM. 

No, 83. TIOW TO HYPNOTIZE*— Containing valuable and in- 
Ftructive. information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 
llttplaintrig Iho most approved mot bods whiob are employed hy the 
timding hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 

SPORTING. 

$Io. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH, — The most complete 
punting and fishing guide ever published, U contains full in- 
fcfcructions about guns, hunting dogs, (raps, trapping and fishing, 
EtoHfeiher with descriptions of ffame and fish. 

No, 2(1. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. — Fully 
flUu st rated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat, 
*fnJl instructions are given in this little book, together wilh m* 
functions on swimming and riding, eompaniou sports to boating. 

No. 47- HOW TO BREAK, RlDK AND DRIVE A HOKKU.— 

complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road ; also valuable recipes for 
■tyaeases peculiar lo the horse, 

-No. 48, HOW TO BFILD AND SAIL CANOES. — A handy 
Itorok for boys, continuing full directions for constructing canoes 
r„nd the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 
Jfcy CL S tans he Id Hieka. 

FORTUNE TELLING. 

No, t NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK — 
[t^ntaining the great oracle of human destiny ; also the true mean- 
fr&ff of almost any kind of dreams, together wilh charms, ceremonies, 
T^d curious games of cards, A complete book. 

No, 23, HOW TO EXPLAIN I >U E A MS.— Everybody dreams, 
fisfom the little child to the aged man and woman. This little hook 
wives tin* explanation to all kinds of dreams, together will, lucky 
§nd unlucky days, and "Napoleon's Orneulum," the book of fate. 

No, 2*« MOW TO TELL FORTUNES.— Everyone is desirous of 
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
Misery* wealth or poverty. You can ttdl by a glance at this little 
J*Ook. Buy one and be convinced* Tell your own fortune. Tell 
r&e fortune of your friends. 

No. m HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
r^ontaiuing rules for tolling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
mt the secret of pal mis try. Also the secret of telling; future events 
&j aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. IllustraLed. By A. Anderson. 

ATHLETIC. 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.— Giving full in- 
&rt ruction for the use of dumb lie! Is, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
(ierizonral bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
Wealthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
foil this little hook. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX. — The art of self-defense rnado easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dirfer- 
ant positions of a good* boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
fehese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to hox 
without an* instructor. 

No. 2r>. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST,— Containing full 
Instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exeroisos. 
j Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor VV\ Maedonald. 
£ handv snd useful book. 

No. 34. HOW TO FE N( 'E. — Containing full instruction for 
fori ring and the u?e of the broadsword ; also instruction in archery. 
*Q*eaeribed with twenty -one practical illustrations, giving the best 
►rvwitions in fencing, A complete book. 

TRICKS WITH CARDS* 

No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS-— Containing 
{applanations of the general principles of sleighl-of-hand applicable 
card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 
*Jeight-of hnud ; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of 
□p«cially prepared cards. By Professor Hautner. Illustrated, 



No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITn CARDS^ 
bracing all of the latest and inosL deceptive card tricks, wS 
lustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 77. HOW TO Do FORTY TRICKS WITH Ci_, 
Containing deceptive Fun] Trieks ri s ju'ri'nnned by leading roa; 
and magicians. Arranged for honm utuuaewenl. Fully iJiuri 

MAGIC. 

No, 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS, — The great book of m% 
card tricks, containing full instruct ion on all the leading - a 
of Iho day, also the most popular magical illusions as perfc-m 
our leading magicians; every buy should obtain a Copy of f 
as it will uolh amuse anil instruct.. 

No. Ii2, HOW TO DO SECOND SI OUT,— Heller's seeon 
explained by tiis former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explainj| 
the secret: dialogues were carried on between the magician 
hoy on t.ljts stage; also giving all the cdr.-v and signals. 1 
authentic explanation of second sight. 

No. 4o. HOW TO RECOMU A MA ( J 1 (TAN . — -Con I ainh 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever, placed befffl 
public. Also I ricks wilh cards, incantations, etc. 

No. oS. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICK S. —Con luinln 
ono hundred highly amusing aud instructive tricks wilh chei 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. 

No, <Ki. HOW TO DO SLE1CUT Ob 1 1 1 A N D. — Con tainb 
filly of the latest, and hesl tricks used by magicians. Also i 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. An 

No, 70. I1UW TO MAKE MAGIC TOY&— Oontainifl 
directions tor making Magic Toys and devices of many 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 7:3. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS,— Sh* 
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers* 
And*; rson , Fully illust ra hi. 

No. 75, HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR, — Contj 
tricks with Domlnos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc Etubri 
t h i rt.y-s is LI lustra t ions, By A . Ande rso n . 

No. 78. HO W TO DO THE BLACK ART.— Containing i 
nlete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight 
together with many wonderful experiments. By A. 
Illustrated. 

MECHANICAL. 

No. 20. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR,— Ever* J 
should know how inventions originated. This book exp] dm ' 
all, giving examples in electricity! hydraulics, magnetism, 
pneumatics, mocbonics, etc. The most instructive book pubis 

No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.— CoaraiDiT 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotfg 
gini'cr; also directions for building a model loconn.li 
with a full description of everything an engineer hIiumM. knowJ 

No. r>7. HOW TO MAKE Ml SIlIAL I N S T R U M ] C N T&T 
directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, ^Eolian Harpi| 
phone and other musical instruments; together wish 11 ST 
serintion of nearly every musical instrument used in anii 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. l^itj 
for twenty years bandmaster of I he Royal Bengal Marines* 

No. 50. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN. — Could 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and iurai 
Also full directions for Its use and for painting slides. Hands 
illustrated. By John Allen. 

« No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Coati 

romp lei e instruct ions for perform ing over sixty Mechanical ' 
By A, Anderson. Fully illustrated, 

LETTER WRITING. 

No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS . — A most] 
plele little book, containing full directions fer writing love- 
and when to use them, irivhiK specimen letters for young 1 

No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETT KISS TO LA Dl In- 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all so] 
also letters of 3ntroduction, notes sind nx\ uosts. 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLE}! 
Containing full directions for writing: to gentlemen on ah itllj 
also giving sample letters for Instruction; 

No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.™ A wonderful] 

1 k, telling you bow to write to your sweetheart, your j 

mot Iter, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody 
body you wish to write to. Every young man and every f 
lady in the land should have this hook, 

No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS COURECTLY.- 
taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any j 
also rules for punctuation, and com position t with specimen j 
\ *\ 



THE STAGE, 

THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MENUS JOKE 
kmlaniiuK a groat variety of the latent jokes used by the 
mis end men. No amateur iniuslrels is complete Without 
terfnl litUo book. 
THE ROY** l)F NEW YORK S'lTMP SPEAKER — 
{ a varied assort men t' of stump speeches. Negro* Dutch 
Also end men's jokes. Just tbe thing for home amuse- 

a TiU V1 BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTR 131 * GUIDE 
)KE HOOK.— Something new aod very instructive. Every 
Id obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
nu amateur minstrel troupe. 

I ML'LDOON'S .JOKES.— This is one or the most original 
m ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
ft large collect ion of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc.; of 
Hnldoon, the great wit* humorist, mid practical Joker of 
Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
topy immediately. % 
it). liuW TO BECOME AN ACTOR, — Containing com- 
Ibutrtu'tions how to make up for various characters on' the 
gftther with the duties ol 1he Stage Mannp-r. Prompter. 
Ktiat and Property Man. By u promiuenl Stage Manager, 
80. (il S WILLIAMS' JOKE HOOK.- Containing the lat- 
fes, anecdotes and funny stories of this wo rid -renowned and 
fyuhi t ; i*nn;in comedian. Sixtyifour pages; handsome 
pfrer containing a half-tone photo of the author* 

HOUSEKEEPING/ 

,'HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.— Containing 
■met ions for constructing a window garden either in town 
and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
fit home. The most complete book of the kind ever puh- 

% HOW TO. COOK,— One of the mpst instructive books 
|pg ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
ji» nnd nysHTH ; also pies, puddings, cakes and nil kinds of 
ytnd a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 

'.HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.— It contains Information for 
If, hoys, girls, men am] women; it will tench you how to 
|po*t anything around the bouse, such as parlor ornaments, 
ents, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 

ELECTRICAL. 

lit MOW TO MAKE AND PSE ELECTRICITY.— A de- 
he wonderful uses of elect ricir y and cb-ei ro magnei isni ; 
j f'.d] instructions for making Electric Toys, [latteries, 
orge Trehel, A. M. f M. D. Containing over fifty il- 

OW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.— Con- 
. r „ Jire ■( ions for making elect rim I machines, induction 
fciinnuis, and uiunv novel toys to be worked by electricity, 
EL It. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

KlIOW TO DO ELKt TKirAL TRICKS.— Containing a 
^H|on of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
th illustrations. liy *V. Anderson. 

ENTERTAINMENT. 

J BOW TO UEf'OME A V E N T R I LOQF I ST. — By narry 
It, Tlie see ret given aw a v. Every inielitgcnl boy rending 
|Sr<if instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
igbt with his wonderful imitations)* can master the 

the 



No. 3L HOW TO BECOME A BREAKER.— Containing fonf* 
teen illustrations, giving the different posit Urns requisite to become 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems fro»D 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mo*? 
sjmi>le ami concise manner possible, 

No. 4*1 tlOW TO DERATE.— Giving rules for conducting dV 
hates, outlines for debates, uuestions for discussion* nnd the be# : 
sources lor procuring information on the questions given. 

SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT. — The arts and wiles of flirtation 
fully explained by this lii tlo book. Resides the various methods «r 
liriLtlkiM'chiei, fan. glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it cost- 
tains a full list of I he language ami sentiment of flowers, which 1.1 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happv4 
without one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsomn 
lit Lie liook just issued by lYnnh Toiisey. It contains full iuslruo- 
lions iu Ihe art of dancing, etiquette in I lie ball room and at parties 
how to dress, and full directions lor calling ou: in all popular squar; 
dances. 

No. 5. MOW TO MAKE LOVE.— A coinplde pi trie to lovw 

''onrtcdiip and marriage, t*tvi:jg sensible advice, rales and etiquette 
In be observed, \sirh many curious and interesting things not gen- 
erally known. 

No. 17. MOW TO DRESS.— Containing full instruction in ttao 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving th$ 
selections of colors, material, and bow to liave them made up. 

No. is. mow to become REAI'TIEHE.— One of tbi 
brightest and most vutuabic litlle books ever given to the worl£. 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male an*i 
female. Tbe secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this boo& 
and be convinced bow to become beuutiful, 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.— Handsomely illustrated an** 

containing full instruct inn* for the management and training of thu3 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, black bird, paroquet, parrot, etc. 

No/ HOW Tn KAISL DOOS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AN© 
RATI BITS. — A useful and instructive book. Handsomely iiiu*t 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. IK. llo\V TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. — Including hintB 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and hirdA 
Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J, Harrington 
Keene. 

No. nf>. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS. — JtL 
valuable hook, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, a r finals atid insects. 

No- 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.— diving cot** 



^Bsanv amount of fun for biins-lf and friends, it is t.l 
K»k ever published, and I here's millions i of fun) in it. 
HUl; TO EXPERT \IN AN EVEMNO PARTY.— 
n|r i,,.r.k just published, A complete compendium 
irjp-i^ card diversions, comic recitations, etc.. suitable 
flawing- room entertainment. It contains more for the 

la 'any honk r' 11 '' 1 ^ , ^ 

ROW TO l * I , A V IMT.S A complete and useful little 
Efriiiig the rules and reputations of billiards, bagatelle, 
Mm!' croon' t. duiniiiocst. etc. 
_Ea HOW TO SOLVE <:oNTTNDRI* MS.— Containing all 
catoindrctns of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 

TSJHO\V TO PLAY CA It OS. — A complete and handy tittle 
uAx\w: the rules and full directions for fdnying Euchre. Crib- 
MkmKK Kortv Five. Bounce, Pedro Bancbo, Oraw Poller, 
TBfrh, All Fours, and ninny other popular games of cards. 
fcHOW TO DO PUZZLES. — Containing over three hun- 
rtci^tins puzzles and cotiunclruros, with key to same. A 
Ipok, Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

ETIQUETTE. 

I HOW r rO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQTTETTE, — It 
Tfiiaecret, nnd ono that every young man desires to know 

There's happiness hi it, 
JHOW TO P.EM AVI'].— <'outainimrthe ntics nnd etiquette 
Kciety stud the easiest and most approved methods of ap- 
JJnood advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 
^pwiag-room* 

DECLAMATION. 

l2T HOW TO RECITE AN1» BOOK OF RECITATION'S, 
ttiioai? the most popular selections in use, comprising Hutch 
^Kicb dialect, Ynukee and Irish dialect piecea, together 
a j standard readings, 

PRICE 10 CENTS EACH. OR 3 FOR »5 CENTS. 



i I lust ratio as, making it the most complete book of the kind evan 
published, 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8, HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.— A useful and la* 
struetive book, giving a compete treatise on idietnisi ry ; ulso ex- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di- 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. This 
book cannot be equaled. 

No. 11. MOW TO MAKE CANDY. — A complete baud-book fas 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, esse t ices. etc.. etc. 

No. SL HOW TO BECOME AY AUTHOR. — Containing fuL". 
information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and th* 
manner of preparing aurf submitting muuuscripl. Also containing 
valuable, information as 1o the neainess, iagjblllty and gem-ra! com- 
position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. Ry Prinot 

!?o.'V HOW TO BECOME VOI R OWN L>OUTOR.-^A wo*- 
derful book, containing useful ami pra-ttcal information in tha 
treatment of ordinary diseases and aibvuts common to ever* 
family. Abounding in useful and effective . *ctpes tor general com 
nlaiuts. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS ' XH COINS. — Coa* 
taining valuafde information regarding the collecting and arrariglni 
of stamt>s and coins. Mandsomely illustrated. 

No. m MOW TO BE A r>BTBCTIVE.— By Old King Brad* 
the world -known detective. In which he Inys down some valuable 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also red ales sofae ndventUWG 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. m. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.— Contain 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work ft. 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and oth»fr 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. 15y Captain W. De W 

Al Nof"«?2. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET. — Containing full explanations how to gain admittance 
course of Study. ■ Examinations, Duties. Staff of Officers, Posi 
Cuard, pnlici* Regulations. I'" i r > - DepartmoTil. ami all a boy shorn* 
know to U> a (Jadel, Compileil and written by Ln Sena tens, auth^ 
of ' How to Become a Naval Cadet." 

No. G3. MOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.— Complete \*« 
struct tons of bow to gain admission to the Annapolis Nayfci 



Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, deacriptioffi 
of groumls and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a 005? 
should know to become an othcer in the United States Navy. Co*** 
,pilcd and written by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Bee ore* Q 
West Point Military Cadet.** 



Address FKANK TOUSElf, Publislier, 34 Uuioii Square, New, fork. 



Latest Issues 



"WILD WEST WEEKLY" 

A Magazinm Containing Stoeibb, Sxxtohes, Etc., or Westebn Lifi 
Uolomdj Coraes. 32 Pages * Peioe 5 C 



126 Young Wild West and the Overland Express ; or, Arietta 
and the "Gun Fighter. " 

327 Young Wild West Flaying It Alone; or, A Game for Lift 

or Death. 

328 Young Wild West and the Dynamite Gang; or, Arietta 

and the Robbers of Golden Strip, 

329 Young Wild West's Grub Stake, and How it Made a For- 

tune, 



330 Young Wild West's Death Defiance; or, Arietta 

Danltes. 

331 Young Wild West in Crooked Canyon; or, The 

ground Trail to No Man's Land. 

332 Young Vild West and "Maverick Mike"; or, 

the Round -Up, 

333 Young Wild West Chasing the Mexicans; or, Tr' 

rah" at Hot Head Hill. 



WIDE AWAKE WEEKLY'-' 

Containing Stories of a Boy's Schooldays. 
Colored Covers, 32 Pages Price 5 

142 Dick Daresome's Fight for Honor; or, Clearing a School 

Suspicion. 

143 Dick Dareeome's Quarrel; or, Showing Up a Coward. 

144 Dick Daresorae's Fatal Error; or, Trapped by an Envioui 



Schoolmate. 

146 Dick Daresome's Ice Victory; or, Skating a Race Against 
Death, 

\46 Dick Daresome's Struggle for Leadership; or, Getting 
Ahead of His Rivals. 



147 Dick Davesome's "Flying Gull"; or, Winning the 
Contest % 

148 Dick Da re so me and the Village Toughs; or, 
Against Odds. 

119 Dick Daresome's jockey League; or, Winning 
Mer rivals, 

150 Dick Daresome's Man Hunt; or, A Ten-Mile 

Robbers. 

151 Dick Daresome's Dark Days; or, Tricked by a 

celt 



"FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY" 

Containing Stories qw Boys Who Make Monet, 

Colored Covers. Z2 Pages, Price 5 

171 In the Land of Gold; or, The Young Castaways of tht ITS Too Good to Last; or, Si* Months la the Wi 



Mystic Isle, 

172 Eastman & Co., Stocks and Bonds; or, The Twin Boj 

Brokers of Wall Street 

173 The Little Wizard; or, The Success ot a Young Inventor. 

174 After the Golden Eagles; or, A Lucky Young Wall Street 

Broker. 

175 A Lucky Lad; or, The Boy Wlio Made a Railroad lay. 



Money Market 
177 Dick, the Boy Lawyer; or, Winning a Big Fee, 
178 'Broker Dexter's New Boy; or, A Young Innocent 

Street 

179 Front Mill to Millions; or, The Poor Boy 
a Htri-1 Magnate. 



sale by all newsdealers, or will be gent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage s 

' RANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, 



IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 

ESk onr Weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from thts office direct Cut out 
fia the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the weeklies you w ant and we will send them to , 
Mturn mail, POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 



IfRANE TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

Dear Sir — Enclosed find cents for which please send rne: 

i •copies of WORK AND WIN, Nos 

" " WIDE AWAKE WEEKLY, Nos 

* " WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos 

" " THE LIBERTY BOYS OF "TG, Nos 

" « PLUCK AND LUCK, Nos \ 

" " SECRET SERVICE, Nos , 

« " FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY, Nos., . . * 

" u Ten-Cent Hand Boolts, Nos. 
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Name . . * Street and No Town , State . 
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